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collection




Thu May 10 2012


The medicine woman told Angela that drinking the tea would let her hear again. Angela wasn't sure if she should trust her. The stories were that she poisoned girls and extracted powders and oils from their bodies to try and make herself forever young. Of course the real reason she was a pariah was because she performed abortions. Angela did not have any money really to pay for the ear medicine, so in exchange the old woman asked her to get the payment due her from Linda, the preacher's daughter. Linda had gotten an abortion six months earlier and had never paid.





muggy


Fri May 11 2012


The air was heavy with blood. It had condensed on my shirt, attracting the carrion birds to nibble on my garment.





discography


Sat May 12 2012


The group found themselves transported to another universe, with one central brilliant star. They set about journeying closer and closer to this star in order to harness its energy in its purest form. They stopped at several planets along the way. Sometimes they had to backtrack as the planets shifted in their orbits, and they had to wait for them to move into the best position to travel between them. On each successive planet they built receiving stations to harness the star's energy. Distance from the star played a part, but what surprisingly made a bigger difference in how they were able to harness and modulate the energy was the local conditions on the given planet. However, the closer they got to the star the purer was the energy they received. Perhaps this was because the variability between the planets decreased as they approached the star. Next to each receiving station they were able to construct equipment that transmitted the energy back to their home dimension, where it manifested as works of art.

RIP MCA





persistence


Sun May 13 2012


As R watched the county's champion rugby match, he realized the patterns of struggle on the field matched the patterns of interference on the conducting element of the reactor, and that he had to de-magnetize parts of the element while leaving others magnetized in order to optimally direct the current. Perhaps focused heat could do it. But how could he have different parts of the element at different temperatures? Perhaps if it had different densities at various points. But to create this would require a new manufacturing process, a new way of forging the metal, and experience from the most advanced foundries. When he laid out this idea to P, the program director, P was thoughtful. "Hm. The guy who runs the best foundry is currently out of the country as part of his battling through a difficult divorce. It will take some doing, but I'll get him."





unravelling the tapestry's hem


Mon May 14 2012


Today our coins bear the image of the willow-leafed crown above his acned face. The mythology of our grammar tells us that the vocative case was invented in order for the people to address him on his journey to the coronation. When his substitutes were found on the alternate routes they were dressed in fox skins and clawed to death with rakes. Or burned. The change of dynasty had roused us to action.





occasional


Tue May 15 2012


I was sick of the pretentious bullshit, so I turned a deaf ear to the metablogs on the ecopoets. But it was only there that the boy divulged the secret of the melted hiss which he used to diffuse lethargy.





keepsake


Wed May 16 2012


After I had gotten used to my new hands and reached a high-enough level of functionality that I was soon to leave the hospital, they brought me a plastic bag with a big smile. The nurse reached in, took out my ring, and asked if I wanted her to help me put it on. She was surprised when I said, "God no." They must have had to dissolve the flesh in order to get it off my old hand. I couldn't stand to have it near me.





prehension


Thu May 17 2012


It has become obvious to everyone that we are living in a simulation and that the simulation is breaking down. Flowers all bloom at the same angle. Mis-matched sounds are prefixed to everyone's speech. Some speculate about how the laws of nature may change, and explore outdated theories. Perhaps bloodletting will become an effective medical treatment. Others search for a way out, even though life after death has been conclusively disproven.





auto-suggestion


Fri May 18 2012


Thought is the act of thought annotating itself. The style of annotation, the thoroughness and conscientiousness of it, can open varying possibilities, some of which are problems. When thought annotates itself in a certain way, it erases itself, as in Buddhist practice. Un-annotated thought leads to plagiarism.





verification


Sat May 19 2012


The sacking of the town was by the book. It was in accordance with all of the rules, and after a standard audit the team was awarded all of the possible harmonies. Someone else, however, was enticed by the spoils into further questioning. The inquiry gained enough momentum to prompt the commissioning of an electrometric survey. But the disturbing things it revealed were true of all sackings, not just this one.





hide


Sun May 20 2012


His skin was misaligned. We had to peel it off and readjust it. He described it as "stretchily unbearable." And just like when you build something from a kit and there are parts left over, we wound up with a few extra centimeters. He asked us to dry it into parchment and bind it into a notebook.





dampened


Mon May 21 2012


His heart evaporated when he realized the powder was wet. The only thing he had left was to throw apples at the jaguar while his partner rowed, rowed frantically away.





poser


Tue May 22 2012


Investigators wondered how the killer had passed the background check to become a London cabbie. The autopsy revealed that his hippocampus was not large enough for him to have trained in the Knowledge, the grueling test of London street-routes required for a license. The investigators concluded that he must have taken over another cabbie's identity.





substitute


Wed May 23 2012


The ancient text contained notes on each page that were in a different language than the main text. Scholars had long believed that they were citations referring to lost commentaries. Actually the text had been used as scrap paper for an address book.





shell script


Thu May 24 2012


That awkward moment when after sharing a rapport with with another member of a group chat you realize it is a bot.





restart


Fri May 25 2012


The plane yawed a great deal during the descent. The female warriors remained calm. The males grew angry. Upon landing they jumped from the craft in a berserker rage, cutting swathes in the enemy lines. The females formed orderly phalanxes and advanced steadily behind, cleaning up any remaining resistance. The oxygen lines in the open cabin were color coded. One day Connor put on the wrong mask, and changed his tactics.





remove


Sat May 26 2012


Just because I slept through it does not mean I was numb. That stain is from tears. Come ride with me and you will taste the despair. After that no despiser can be so set in his ways that he would not be thankful for a soft murmur of reprimand.





bombardment


Sun May 27 2012


The anger management clinic was always fully booked. The agents who took reservations had to go through special training to handle the inevitably frustrated callers. That's where the couple met, though they had seen each other before at the temp agency.





stabbing picnic


Mon May 28 2012


Stabbing the fruit caused it to swell up with juice, but only when it was still on the tree. They went to a small orchard the first Saturday of May for a stabbing picnic. Spring had come early, and this year their favorite tree had no fruit on it. Only one tree had much fruit left, and another family was already sitting under it.





replay


Tue May 29 2012


One of the workers brought in to paint the sun room applied a little oil to the hinges of the door to the study. However the singer had used that creak as a reference tone when practicing, and he ordered the workmen to bring it back.





futures


Wed May 30 2012


One unforeseen consequence of the open data requirements for medical trials was betting pools and trading exchanges on the prognosis of participants.





transcribe


Thu May 31 2012


Once the school board approved the curriculum that did not include the high tongue, its use started to atrophy more quickly than anyone expected. Marc's parents used it to talk to each other when they didn't want him to know what they were saying, for example when they were planning to sell his horse. After that he was determined to learn it himself, in secret.





June 2012




rumi


Fri Jun 01 2012


He travelled several weeks at a time, and they held family video calls every evening, or if he had to work late or have dinner with clients, every other day at least. He would re-schedule them in the online family calendar. Rumi and her mother would sit in front of the computer to talk to him, and she grew to think of the computer room as her father's room. On the weekends when he was home, it was strange to see him in other rooms. He seemed like an intruder. He must have felt it too, because he stayed mostly out on the deck, reading business books. When he died, her mother was sad and there was a big commotion, but it was only when she began to miss the video chats that she realized something had changed. When she connected it with the urn that her mother kept next to his photo in the front room, she took the urn into the computer room as a more natural place for his remains to be. Her mother was very upset at this and refused to listen to her explanation.





desilver


Sat Jun 02 2012


The car fishtailed, and the gas tank exploded when it hit a light pole. The explosion tore the paint off of the metal of the car, and I thought, Is that the real color of the car? But why isn't the paint the real color, just because it's the surface? The surface is just as real as the interior. And then the heat struck my face. The collision turned on the horn somehow and it made me think of the trumpets calling the boys in to dinner back at school. A flute called the girls. It was an eerie reminder of the presence of authority everywhere, when you thought you were alone in the middle of the quad and you heard that trumpet come out of a speaker above the bushes. And now, I wanted that omnipresence, that omniscience of authority here for me now, to fix things. I wanted someone official to show up before I started to feel the pain that must be waiting for me. That was my deadline.





schadenfreude


Sun Jun 03 2012


While rummaging through the soil at her cousin's, in the yard behind the barn, Mary found a rattlesnake skin. The thought of her cousin getting bitten by a rattlesnake made her happy. But she couldn't think why. After all, she wasn't jealous of her cousin at all. In fact, her cousin had often said that she was jealous of Mary. These feelings alarmed Mary. She decided to ask her pastor about them.





legal aide


Mon Jun 04 2012


I deliver documents in the court building. I'm kind of like a page to the assistant to the clerk. A lot of the documents come with official seals, or in folders bearing stamps of urgency. I like to rub them out. I don't believe any bit of business of the court should take precedence over another. Justice is blind, right?





lead sight


Tue Jun 05 2012


The mutineers had killed all the skilled navigators, so they decided to follow the sea birds which were always at the edge of sight. They were not birds, however, but kites flown as navigational aids by another fleet.





lame duck


Wed Jun 06 2012


Mark dragged me to the beast-baiting that night. He can't have thought that something like that would cheer me up. He probably just wanted to get me out of the house, and not being able to think of something I might like to do, he took me wherever he wanted to go. We continued our argument about the life extension treatments. I didn't think they should be mandatory. Mark explained again the duty we have to the state and to all of those that love us. I acknowledged him with a nod, and waited for the poison to break through the shell of its capsule in my stomach, like the half-human thing in the pit was breaking through its laces with its copper talons. If Mark did bring me back, I hoped it would be as one of those things.





instrumental




Thu Jun 07 2012


The busker wears sunglasses so nobody knows what he's looking at. Hidden in his ocarina is a portable music player with a small but powerful speaker and a memory card he can swap out for different tunes. He just does the fingering, and breathes convincingly. It's good enough for the tourists. One day another ocarina player sets up on the other side of the street, and the next day he's right next to him. The new guy can really play, and immediately sees what the first one is doing. "I can teach you some things," the newcomer says. "But I won't. You're more useful to me as you are. I see you as another instrument I can play. We can make money, the two of us."





dare


Fri Jun 08 2012


When the legislature passes several laws crafted to curtail the actions of one particular provocateur, he takes increasingly drastic steps to sidestep it, including changing his name, recruiting others born on the same date in the same town, even undergoing sexual reassignment surgery.





innumerables


Sat Jun 09 2012


After examining a piece from the Long Now foundation, an art dealer drafts a memo for the home office proposing that appraisal of self-replicating works of art should be based on the time it takes to create one duplicate.





surimi


Sun Jun 10 2012


Hiroshi worked as an aquacultural technician. He cut up fish and cephalopods, whitefish, octopuses, squids, into pieces small enough to feed into the agglutinator. One night he realized the core unit of the machine could be unfastened from the rest, and was small enough to remove and take home. He did so, and started renting it out to his friends. He was surprised at the stuff they thought to put in there.





incursion


Mon Jun 11 2012


The enemy patrol were twelve to our two hundred. They had obviously just gotten lost. They threw out several semaphores asking for confirmation of their position. Our commander calmly if unconvincingly told us, "It's a ruse, boys. Wipe them out." I can't say what was going through the commander's mind. But all his orders were legal. We followed them. Since all of the enemy were killed, the politicians got to make up whatever story they liked about what that patrol was doing there. If I had known what sort of events that would put in motion I would have accidentally misdirected the artillery fire. A year later, a prisoner of the desperate enemy, they gave me the chance to give myself that message. They sent twelve of us back in time to try to prevent the war. But we were dressed in their uniforms, and we appeared in the wrong place. We were lost somewhere near my old company.





graft


Tue Jun 12 2012


The fisher girls' boat is blown down the coast by a storm. After two days of storm they find shelter in a cliffed bay fed by a wide river. They anchor the boat to some rocks and fall asleep with exhaustion. They awaken on the beach next to a fire and a pile of their belongings. Their boat is gone. A hunter sits watching them. They do not know the country. He does. They trust him. He takes them to his home. His people were exiled from the fishers many generations ago. The exiles calculate that if they mix their family with these girls they will be welcomed back. The girls are kept prisoner and impregnated. Once the children are a year old the entire tribe journeys with them back to the fisher homeland. The fishers hold a large feast for the returning exiles, and then kill them all in their sleep. The girls are made servants. Their names are taken away. Their children are adopted by the chief.





considered as countable


Wed Jun 13 2012


A scholar is studying the recently discovered draft versions of an ancient text, trying to determine the chronology of the drafts - which was first, which was next, etc. He sets himself to write a similar composition with several drafts, to see if there are any natural rules by which drafts progress from one version to the next.





consolation


Thu Jun 14 2012


We missed one of the calfs when we drove the camels into the pen at dusk. Its mother grew upset as soon as she realized it was gone, but there was nothing we could do until morning. It was too dark. We listened to her lowing all night. The next day we went out to find that the calf had indeed been eaten by lions. The mother was still very upset. We skinned the remains of the dead calf and Daryl wrapped himself up in a masquerade to try and console her.





shake up


Fri Jun 15 2012


The best way to treat the spreading disease is to slightly tweak the physical constants of the universe.





preface


Sat Jun 16 2012


Before the flood engulfed our community, we wanted to transmit upward a statement that would sum up our culture. In the last stages of preparation, one of the technicians prefixed onto the message the curses that were smeared with excrement on the walls of the prison cells.





steady


Sun Jun 17 2012


They hoped that this operation would cure the elephant and help silence the critics who didn't want the zoo to keep them anymore. In the middle of the procedure one of the nurses sneezed, and the surgeon's knife slipped. Even in such a big animal, a knife slip can be disastrous in the right place. The zoo and the surgeon in particular were disgraced. Publicly he took responsibility, but privately he blamed the nurse.





throw down


Mon Jun 18 2012


A philosophy student argues with a potter. The philosophy student takes the phrase "throwing a pot" to inform Heidegger's "thrownness" of the word in order to arrive at a Spinozan clockmaker at the heart of Being. The potter conversely takes Heidegger's "thrownness" to inform the throwing of pots, seeking a more unthinking, creator-less art. (I call him a philosophy student and not a philosopher because his reading of Heidegger is seriously wrong.)





life long friend


Tue Jun 19 2012


The package was in a white box. The return address, Immortal Industries, was stamped. His address was on a label sticker, with his name in fixed-width font above his address, which looked to be Times New Roman. He almost skipped like a little girl on the way back to the house from the mailbox. He rushed to the kitchen table and cut the white packing tape around the edges with a letter opener, then tilted up the lid of the box. Packed in cut foam inside was a small glass vial. The elixir of life. Drinking it would make him immortal. He carefully lifted it out of the foam, but as he raised it up to look at it against the overhead light, it slipped out of his hand and fell to the floor, where the glass shattered. His dog walked over and lapped up the clear thick liquid that spilled out.





wholeheartedly




Wed Jun 20 2012


The choir resounded out of the church and through the valley in which it nestled. Due to the benefit of her hypnopaedia courses, she could tell that the music swelled a little too much in some places. The director had stylistically misreckoned. The courses, or treatments as she sometimes thought of them, had also turned her effusive. She always blessed wholeheartedly, never criticized. Unless someone else pointed out the flaws in the singing, she would never see it corrected. She would live with it.





suasion


Thu Jun 21 2012


Her oldest nephew had been picked up by a patrol. As head of the household she had to visit the jailer to negotiate bail. The jailer sat under a tree outside the jail, which was the colony's only building. Somewhere in there her nephew was sitting at a desk, with no gear except clothes. She twisted the knurl on her pinky and her vision shifted through a spectrum of aural, odor, heat, and light. The thoughts in the jailer's head arced in purple sigils. He was wearing a masking helmet. That was non-standard. He was wealthy. There would probably be a separate fee over and above release for the return of her nephew's gear.





translation barrier


Fri Jun 22 2012


Only under the influence of the drug could he understand the garbled speech coming out of the radio. But he could never remember what it was, and all the notes that he took were just as incomprehensible when he looked at them the next day. Only actions could cross this barrier. If there were directions contained in the message, he must remember next time to carry them out so that he could examine the results the next day.





seizure


Sat Jun 23 2012


Once memories could be directly copied and thus fell under intellectual property laws, acts of imagination became counterfeit goods.





microdroplets




Sun Jun 24 2012


The archduchess felt that the princess's loquacity was none too feminine. The chemical de-tonguing she snuck her through a new gift of perfume left the girl with a haunted ferocious cast to her eyes.





cookies




Mon Jun 25 2012


The washer woman baked cookies every anniversary and took them to the park to feed to the birds there. When the little boys began shooing away the birds so that there would be cookies left for them to eat after she left, she lied to them, saying "I bake poison into those cookies." The boys reported her to the animal protection society.





mislaid




Tue Jun 26 2012


It's a lovely stroll along the tracks, especially when the weather is nice. Of course you can only walk so much at a stretch, then you have to walk back to the little open cart and drive it forward to the next little bit of walking you can do. Because you need to put whatever you find in the cart, you see. And believe me, you find a lot. I don't see how we can say people are skimping when they can afford to lose track of so many things as they wander about the nation. It's not a hard job, and I get a lot of time to myself. It's not the job itself that I want to leave. I want to move away somewhere where my daughters won't grow up in this wasteful modern fashion. When I go in to the boss to give my notice, before I can speak he tells me of a great disaster on one of the main lines. Two trains have collided after one of them jumped the tracks. A dozen of our best brakemen have been lost. Seeing as we're so short-handed he asks me if I'd be willing to step in and take on the job of being a brakeman, starting tomorrow. My natural sense of duty forces me to accept before I know what I am doing.





burn




Wed Jun 27 2012


With a thunderous speech, he urged them all to burn their worker identification cards. Attendants collected them for the fire. The next week police came to each house with the same cards, marked for investigation.





lump together




Thu Jun 28 2012


They always felt bad that their sister had married such a terrible drunk, but were never really sure what to do about it. After she uploaded to YouTube an embarrassing video of him being alternately abusive and pleading, they decided together not to invite her to Thanksgiving that year.





gilded




Fri Jun 29 2012


He hired me to write a praise poem for him and I told him I had to stay with him and follow him around for about a week to gather material. When I stayed at his ranch he had these big tanks of CO2 in his barn that he would use to carbonate every single beverage. Ever had carbonated milk? It's disgusting at first but quickly becomes wearisome. He had to show me his hunting trophies. Some of his friends had given him as a gift not only the stuffed head of a lion he had shot, but also had had it gold-plated. He then had to out-do them by giving himself the gift of covering an elephant's head in platinum. Yeah. I don't think he even shot that elephant.





pay attention


Sat Jun 30 2012


Finally his number was called. He walked up to the barrier tape where an attendant met him and led him through the maze of desks on the other side. He sat down beside the desk of a woman with gray-streaked hair, but a youthful face. He couldn't decide if she dyed her hair or applied rejuvenating skin treatments. "I'd like to find out who my grandparents were," he told her.

"Hmm," she replied while checking her records. "Well it says here you haven't earned enough merit to receive that information."

"I have money. I would like to use that instead of merit."

"I'm sorry, that's not allowed. You cannot convert money directly into merit. You can of course use money to help earn merit, for example through charitable donations. But it has to be done with care. Simply hitting a button while sitting there to transfer a certain amount won't earn you very much merit. Some, but certainly not enough to earn the right to know your ancestry. In order to earn real merit you must think carefully and direct how the money is spent."





July 2012




catch out




Sun Jul 01 2012


Mary never drank alcohol with clients, pleading herself as a teetotaler. Bill revealed her as a closet drunk and took her position as Creative Director after she was fired. Under his direction business went downhill. The partners tried to get Mary back, but she had spiraled down through a divorce and hospitalization and wasn't coming back.





wean


Mon Jul 02 2012


Several successive staff non-coms had attempted to wean the colonel off of his disgusting habit of drinking milk directly from the teat of a goat he kept for this purpose. Changes in the goat's diet, for example with peppers, had been detected easily. Some had even been embraced. One attempt to poison the goat had been followed by a fatal accident on the rifle range.





decoy


Tue Jul 03 2012


Three young men spot a police car with a dummy in it, parked on the side of the highway to deter speeders. They decide to strip it for parts.





brawl


Wed Jul 04 2012


It started when a john hit Molly. He slapped her across the face right in the middle of the street. Karen, who was standing nearby and who was a friend of Molly, walked over and started hitting him back. A pimp walked up and pulled her off. But he wasn't even her pimp, so she struggled against him too. His girls then jumped in to defend him. A couple of vice cops were watching from a lunch stand across the street. They didn't do anything. In fact they had sent the pimp out there to protect the citizen without involving themselves. Once it got out of hand they didn't want to get more involved, but now they would have to take the john in once it settled down. Even if he managed to get away from the thick of it they would have to intercept him.





tangle


Thu Jul 05 2012


A young woman working in a laundry becomes ill and is diagnosed with a new sexually transmitted disease. Her family disowns her. Her father ritually scars her face. In the hospital for treatment a doctor tells her that the disease is not, in fact, an STD. It was spread by bed bugs brought to the city by sailors. The disease first appeared in the red-light district, so it was mistaken for an STD. She must have contracted it by washing some contaminated laundry from one of the incoming ships.





reckoning


Fri Jul 06 2012


I have always associated castle fortifications with brutes collecting taxes. But that's what makes a good country, they tell me. The wind of destruction will blow again and pull their walls down. That's the day the others, with whom my cousin is entangled, will return.





downgrade


Sat Jul 07 2012


"Are you saying the lightning strike caused the explosion, or that it came from the explosion?" The question caused a stir of muttering in the audience, and a smaller stir of whisperings among the committee members. It didn't look like the inheritance of the distillery was going to go undisputed after all.





plait


Sun Jul 08 2012


One of the crew duties for the lightvessel moored near the crash site was to plait fresh barricades, since the netting slowly dissolved in the fizzing water. Sections woven by a new crew member, however, were not dissolving. He had stumbled across a weave pattern that inhibited the dissolution. Topologists and chemists converged on the ship.





cut short


Mon Jul 09 2012


On the ticket for the next robot brought to Mary for repair, the problem was listed as "continuous gesticulation". The console response to the first self-diagnostic scan she ran while it was still powered down was cryptic: "the press of depersonalization." After tinkering with it for a while she put in strict limits on operating memory and recursion depth and powered it on.





crow


Tue Jul 10 2012


A crow was outside the window at her birth. The same crow came to visit her at her first menses. That's when she decided she would have that crow on a plate. Her father refused to teach her to hunt, so she bugged the hunter who lived down the road until he agreed to teach her.





blackmail


Wed Jul 11 2012


Melinda caught Brian with his pants down in the computer lab and took his picture with her phone. She blackmailed him to give her a single kiss everyday right on front steps of the school, or else she would post the picture. When he wanted more, she held him back. One kiss a day, no more and no less.





footage


Thu Jul 12 2012


I guess my neighbors didn't really like the dog house I was building. I came back from a quick business trip to find it had been chainsawed and the pieces scattered all over the lawn. The wireless cameras I set up in back captured the act from several angles, but the perp was wearing a mask, and the cameras only showed him waking in from the driveway. The ones in the front only showed him walking up from down the street. I will need to canvas my neighbors for their video footage if I want more information on what direction he came from.





peeled


Fri Jul 13 2012


Blasphemers were deprived of their armor, piece by piece for each offense. It was thought that going into battle with less protection would give them cause to rekindle their faith.





co-extensive


Sat Jul 14 2012


A librarian publishes a pamphlet laying out the case that all brave men are degenerate, and all degenerate men are brave. The more degenerate they are, the braver they are. And what does he mean by bravery? Not simple recklessness. Bravery is walking into a situation in which you know you are going to get hurt, but because you have a duty to accomplish something you enter anyway. He also tackles the definition of degeneracy, and warns that it does not necessarily entail cruelty. And he wonders what is the link between the two. Is it the bravery that causes the degeneracy, perhaps the toll that bravery takes on the nerves? Or does degeneracy breed bravery? He is sued for defamation by a group of warriors and firefighters, and he tries to prove his argument in court using the plaintiffs as examples. He tries to show that either they are degenerate, or they are cowards.





newborn committee


Sun Jul 15 2012


The nascency ground on. The suspense wore off. People grew bored with the whole thing and forgot about it. Then they were surprised when the new committee finally stepped out onto the world. The number of acts it had taken to bring it to that point were not counted. As it walked upon the earth in its first explorations, the committee wielded its charter to pulverize families and other corporations. The people wondered who could inject a kind of milk into it to slow it down and hopefully mature it into a less destructive stage.





ensue


Mon Jul 16 2012


The great seabird snatched his life away. It was never any of my fault. Nobody will ever believe me since I filled my pockets with his gold. But was I going to leave it there? He was going to do nothing with it, and neither was the bird. If only I could call the bird as a witness, I wouldn't have to sell the lawyer's story of self-defense. I never was a peddler of any kind.





signal


Tue Jul 17 2012


The work in the penal colonies was dedicated to recreating the ecology of the foreign conquerors. As the work progressed the environment grew more hostile to the workers and more amenable to their masters. The prisoners assembled themselves to devise a way to leave their own mark on the foreign world they were building. An ecological time bomb, or at least a time capsule. Perhaps in the birds, which thrived in the new ecology but were not known to the foreigners.





bridle


Wed Jul 18 2012


Rob enjoyed his own heads-up-display glasses so much, when he saw the ad on TV for heads-up collars for his pets, he ordered them right away. Once they arrived he enjoyed switching the collars between his dog and cat, and watch the resulting confusion.





an ointment


Thu Jul 19 2012


King crab walks down the main street once a year. He steps gently between the buildings on either side. He moves his head slowly from side to side, gently waving his mandibular tentacles and spraying the crowd with his blessing. It's said the blessing will heal your skin and help grow back hair, but it will corrode electronics.





mark and sweep


Fri Jul 20 2012


Ray finally allowed himself to feel relief when the search dog showed up. Not that he was apathetic to the snake robot that found him earlier. But the robot could operate completely on automatic. It had no guarantee of human follow up. A dog, by contrast, needed to be fed. Unfortunately Ray wasn't figuring on a stray.





disjointed chatter intercept


Sat Jul 21 2012


Done with her legislating for the day, she offered him some of her breakfast, of which she had eaten very little. "What's my issue with the bigfoot?" she said. "They don't strive. They wander. And scavenge."

"They slack, you mean," he said as he leaned back and lit his pipe.





cross out


Sun Jul 22 2012


An anthropologist studies proto-culture in chimps: tool use is passed from generation to generation. He tests cannabilism. If it is introduced will it be passed on? Exocannibalism vs endocannibalism. He has a hard time explaining it when his funders find out what he is doing.





saga




Mon Jul 23 2012


He took a poker from the furnace and went to subdue the spider's nest, but was humiliated at the blows he received. The conflict sewed the rift between us and renewed our strength.





convinced


Tue Jul 24 2012


My father had set up a family religion. We deified and worshipped milk, and the alertness of the blind. Even after my mother took us away she kept up the practice, which always caused friction with her boyfriends, more even than us kids did.





wealth management


Wed Jul 25 2012


The family which was the firm's main client had dwindled to a few reclusive members in middle age. The brightest stars at the firm were offered transfers to the private island to help run the farms and estates and work more closely with one of the family who had several projects there. He was interested in the similarities between the emergent properties of both markets and insect colonies and was constantly looking for lessons to apply from one to the other. So he liked to introduce the financial whiz kids to the natural economies of his mixed insect populations. He had at first thought to apply these lessons through the release of small robots, but then realized why not work with the insects themselves to make new products, construct new feats of engineering projects, and re-terraform the convulsing world.





halt


Thu Jul 26 2012


The calm stretched out ahead of him after he had stopped, like a breath of heavy gas that had been traveling with him and continued on its own inertia. The cries for help ringing out along the canyon walls were encoded. Their entries were deleted with asthmatic artillery. A large horned bird, wrapped in bandage-like feathers, loomed over his mind. He had been sent away with clear enunciation that his cowardice traced exacerbations. His weapons were too ungeometric to revive.





revoked


Fri Jul 27 2012


It was Friday, so we forgave him his boisterousness, even when he knocked over a couple of six-foot rolls of plastic sheeting. But she was not amused when she came to the shop floor and saw him brandishing a spindle like a sword. I had sympathy for her, because I knew that month-end closing was always difficult for her. It usually matched up with her menstrual cycle. She barely knew him, since she rarely came to our section. And she wasn't used to the basalt taste of the re-paved floor.





splay


Sat Jul 28 2012


Our intent was to club him to death, but we only got as far as blinding him before we were interrupted. We fled, confident that he could not recognize us to the police. However when we were brought in for a lineup they brought out a new piece of equipment.





remote indicator


Sun Jul 29 2012


The amphibian's sensitivity to electricity had been adapted by the doctors to accept transmissions over the wire which sent a current through the water in its tank. No complicated messages could be sent. It was used as an alarm or to indicate general conditions such as the weather, the stock market, or the progress of peace negotiations. Not only did Alan have to calibrate the signals, he also had to take care of the little creature.





noily


Mon Jul 30 2012


The doorkeeper's hair was so unkempt it looked like the raw fibers left over after combing wool. Which was weirdly appropriate, since he used to live next to a sheep pasture. He would sit out and engage the shepherds in conversation, attempting to refute their religion. He was not a popular figure and they shunned him. He learned from that experience to keep his mouth shut, which served him well as a doorkeeper. But the obsessions which had driven him to loquacity before still burned and seemed to foam out in his hair. Some snatches of conversation would still make his head whip around like a ballet dancer's in a fierce spin. Most he could force himself to ignore when he heard a little more, but finally he heard something said which he could not leave alone.





dent


Tue Jul 31 2012


He was an expert at damaging goods such as works of art or cars so that owners would discard or sell them, but he was precise enough not to damage them beyond repair, so that they could be resold.





August 2012




exegesis




Wed Aug 01 2012


The lizard with a thousand tongues came to us and listened to all of our jokes, every one we could think of, and patiently explained for each one why it wasn't funny.





interference


Thu Aug 02 2012


Brad and Jen are in town for a friend's wedding (not a very close friend), and they are taking the opportunity to do some sightseeing. They are in a low-rent motel out in the burbs just for a night or two for the wedding before moving to a place downtown for the rest of the week. As they walk along the balcony to their room they happen to pass one room with the curtains half open. Inside they can see an old man sitting down, resting his hand on a cane, and across from him a younger woman, looking a little nervous, with a tape recorder on the table between them. Behind the woman is a man with a professional camera. After walking on a few steps, Brad smiles and says, "Hold on a sec. I gotta do this." Jen rolls her eyes. Brad walks back to the room, gambles that the door is unlocked, and bursts in, shouting, "what are you up to in here!?"





piecing




Fri 04 Aug 03 2012


A doctor tries to use the techniques employed in robot vision to coach people who have lost their gestalt perception on how to recognize objects.





deodorize


Sat Aug 04 2012


As a newcomer, he was still fertile. So the first few years he was obliged to dedicated travel, impregnating as many women as he could. His body had to fight diseases it had never seen. Have you ever vomited through your nose? How do you ever completely deodorize the thing you smell with? It required something more than science, more than common sense, because it was impossible. It required something alchemical, some combination of scientific and magical thinking, something transformational of both matter and spirit. That's what he thought. But when as he was smelling vomit every day, he found he couldn't delude himself with faith. It was impossible to ignore the failure of his will, or desire, or supplication to have any effect on the world.





reflected on




Sun Aug 05 2012


Powerful fields on either side of the plate produced a ricocheting backscatter effect that produced a soft focus effect on the photocomposition. However the core increased because of this, as we noticed when we put the photos in series. Then the honesty decayed and enthusiasm backscattered into recrimination.





unsuitable


Mon Aug 06 2012


His donations were shameless, but much appreciated. They chased away the fugue I had been in since standing up as best man in that lottery wedding. They took my breath out of deep freeze to see how much I had sobered up, but it was misrouted in the lab to the both the ecology and oncology departments. They told me I was stressed out.





brr


Tue Aug 07 2012


The whiteout was echoless. His hiccups fell flat, unanswered. Last night's dream of an octopus strangling came back to him. He had been placed in command by his drinking buddy. Even he at the time knew it was a bad choice.





vigil


Wed Aug 08 2012


I journeyed to heaven and questioned the powerful there. I had steeled myself for anger, awe, and fear. Instead I was overcome by tediousness.





al-Kindi's library


Thu Aug 09 2012


A rival in the House of Wisdom had traduced al-Kindi to the Caliph and managed to have the Caliph's soldiers confiscate al-Kindi's library. But later, when this rival was engaged in building a canal for the Caliph, he discovered late into the project that his calculations were wrong. He brought in an engineer to fix the problem, but this engineer, being an old friend of al-Kindi's, refused to help unless al-Kindi's library was restored to him.





parks


Fri Aug 10 2012


We had too much grain. We didn't trade it. It was too bulky to transport to friendly trade partners. It made us targets for nearby marauders. The council recommended, and we decided in session, to set aside half of our fields to be uncultivated for a year. The fields became invitations for idyllic repose and frolicking. A series of parks were proposed with flowers and places to sit. During the later famine these were the places we held the food lotteries.





keeping the ball in play


Sat Aug 11 2012


Grandmother held the ball. She kept it under lock and key. Only when we were finished with our chores would she unlock it and let us take the ball outside where we could play. We tried devising all kinds of substitute balls made out of sticks, bunches of leaves, and mud. But nothing beat the real ball, and we could always get it by finishing our chores. The pay-off from finishing chores was better than the payoff from shirking them and making a fake ball. One time one of our chores was to clear a patch of field of brush and dig up some small hills to make it level for planting. The problem was that once we did that it was a perfect place to play ball. We wound up scattering the seed that had been planted there. That perplexed Grandmother. She told us she had locked up the ball for good. Now what incentive did we have to do our chores?





wedding


Sun Aug 12 2012


The bridegroom was still back in the communications zone. He was slackening. The cables were vibrating back and forth. The bride's horse would not take the saddle and the doves were swelling up with uncooked rice. The justice of the peace arrived only to say that after a moral crisis the previous night he had relinquished his authority.





Grubby


Mon Aug 13 2012


He had always thought of himself as special, until he took statistics. He learned about Grubb's test for outliers and decided to apply it to himself, along several axes: height, weight, academic performance, creative output, relationships. He had to get creative with some of the measurements, and in finding comparative data. But even this skill he managed to evaluate for normality. Once he decided he was not an outlier in any way, his ambition sank.





rubbish


Tue Aug 14 2012


He took a love potion to reinvigorate his marriage, but all it did was to make him love everything he read. It killed his career as an editor.





vowed


Wed Aug 15 2012


On the way home from his work at the slaughterhouse every day he passed the square of sidewalk where he had written "thou shalt not kill" in the cement when he was a devout 12-year old.





stammer


Thu Aug 16 2012


I was given a discount rate on the amphibian because it was so swollen. On the way home it started to look really disoriented so I stopped and put it down. I went into a five and dime and bought a nylon stocking which I filled with water and then I put it in that. It gulped at the water and swelled up even more. I hurried home.





box iron


Fri Aug 17 2012


He had badgered me for months to borrow the sphygmophone until I finally relented. Then I caught him wearing it while loitering a discreet distance from the women's washroom. I finally had the leverage over him that I had sought for so long. He would do whatever I ordered.





string


Sat Aug 18 2012


I surrendered on dry land, thinking I was going to prison, where I knew the guards. But instead I was deported and put on the brig of a ship, where I become seasick. I would vomit in my cot and then roll around in it. I begged with the captain to let me on the land, just for a little while. I bargained by telling him I could show him some amazing things there. I could take him hunting. I knew where the most beautiful wild flowers bloomed. He agreed. Not because he liked flowers, but because he was impressed with my nerve in proposing a deal like that.





transported


Sun Aug 19 2012


The new choke collars were super excruciating. They were nothing you could wear a mustache with. I had never thought before that we were inclining toward evil, until I saw all the beryllium poisoning that it took to put us in the sky.





bad impression


Mon Aug 20 2012


The school had a reputation for cultivation, so she did not prepare herself for any beatings. But there were several every day. At first she was grateful that she was not on the receiving end, but after a while, she wondered if she might prefer it.





seed crystal


Tue Aug 21 2012


Before they could evacuate, they calculated the escort they would need. They didn't have enough. They had to make themselves look angry while they wandered and to cultivate a look of desperation. After a while they wouldn't have to fake it.





strive


Wed Aug 22 2012


My hobbling amused the others. My rise would startle them, I thought. It would disappoint them. It would shock them. No. They were encouraging and supportive. But why should I like them now, they who laughed at me before? On the other hand why should I dwell on the negative? I could not decide how to regard them.





pressed




Thu Aug 23 2012


The dog people, being fully supplied, sang joyfully, ringing the bells on their collars. When they finished, the whimpers from the barn were even more distinct.





organic compound


Fri Aug 24 2012


The angels when they arrived instructed him that no, mathematics was not something that purely spiritual beings understood. They didn't consider it to be a higher order of knowledge at all. It was a byproduct of physical existence. Its abstractions were too absolute. The spiritual realm was more fluid, less easily defined. The best description he could find for their message was a vicious honesty, which was the only thing that made his friends believe him a little bit, because it didn't make any sense and was something he wouldn't have been able to come up with otherwise.





unexpected


Sat Aug 25 2012


The members realigned the bottleneck to try to maximize the traffic flow, but it could not be done. There was an upper limit, a bound which they could approach but never meet. That was something the non-shareholders could never understand, they said. But the outsiders' suspicions broke it all open, like an iceberg crumbling, like a wig ripped from a head.





curation


Sun Aug 26 2012


It was said that during the liturgy the attendant that handled the sacred objects behind the screen would levitate. That was what he expected, and he was horrified to find that he did not. It was a sign of his unworthiness. He lied about it afterward.





lay bare


Mon Aug 27 2012


The day the regular translator got sick, the substitute translated all of the idioms literally, which caused great offense.





doubt's shadow


Tue Aug 28 2012


The freethinkers slothfully rent the received word into one hundred and twenty pieces. They were officially tolerated as long as they didn't evangelize, of which they were finally falsely accused. A majority of their trial was spent in determining the burden of proof.





musing




Wed Aug 29 2012


Danny found his muse, a young man wasting away in the hospital. He had been paralyzed in a traffic accident and was refusing nutrients, starving himself to death. Danny went to visit him as part of his volunteering and struck up a conversation about absurdist sketch comedy. The ideas bubbled between them. Danny had to get all he could out of him while he was still alive and awake.





extradition from hell




Thu Aug 30 2012


What would an extradition from hell mean? Or rather, what regime would attempt to extradite someone form hell, and why? Assuming the subject is there for eternity, what more justice could be done? Either they want him at a lower circle, for more intensity of suffering, or they want to remove him to a remedy other than punishment.





put out


Fri Aug 31 2012


After the director swore he would never work with him again, he rehired Lupo the cinematographer for the western. No one else could do the landscapes the way he wanted, especially since he was doing it in black and white. He told the press, "Lupo can make you think there are colors in black and white. He can squeeze color from an empty tube of paint." Meanwhile the civil suit between them continued in the courts.





September 2012




conscientious




Sat Sep 01 2012


He discovered a new passage in the scripture one night. He checked it the next day and it wasn't there. He checked it again the following night and it was there again. It only appeared by candlelight.





sophomaniacs


Sun Sep 02 2012


Light is transferred from one scale to the other, from the east to the west. The darkness must be repaid. All of you with delusions of intelligence: tear off a sheet of relaxation, and reinvest it in the fatigue of your friends. The scales from your flowers have decreased the amount of available categories as they shed all over the floor.





endeavors


Mon Sep 03 2012


The era before ours ended in flood. This era will end with fire. The era after ours will end in evaporation or steam. And the last will end in mud, with all things mixed together. I speak of them in a sequence, however they do not border each other in time, but rather in space. By eating certain roots you can visit your corresponding self in the other eras. They do not have the same mouths that we do, so they must use other means to visit us. You and I have been chosen to join our era's representatives in the great council that is planning the coming war between the eras. Each era participated in the planning. All the victories and defeats are carefully mapped out. It is difficult for the representatives to go back to their homes and tell their fellows of their planned defeat. Some choose not to tell, but still they must engineer it to be so.





tawer


Tue Sep 04 2012


One of the hired hand's chores was to soak animal hides in buckets of urine as part of turning them to leather. One day he discovered a dead bird in one of the buckets. The master praised that piece of leather especially. The laborer tried to find other dead animals to add to the vats, and wound up going on a streak of killing things to put in there, but he started not to like himself, so he gave it up. The gloves and boots produced during this period became highly sought after.





recover


Wed Sep 05 2012


He incorporated locally found fossils into his pottery. A paleontologist started buying his work and breaking it up to examine the fossils, and the artist sued.





rub off


Thu Sep 06 2012


Once the priest is elected, the wife must go into service in the temple. Either as a temple prostitute, with a high status and comfort, or in the kitchen, starting as a scullery maid. She chose to go into the kitchen. She got up early every morning to rub the skin of a certain reptile. The scales she scraped off were served as topping to the eggs served at breakfast. There were many jokes in the kitchen comparing the rubbing of this reptile with the work of the prostitutes.





coupon


Fri Sep 07 2012


He expanded his photography exhibition on metaphysics into a college course, which he took on tour to teach at several universities. Someone he met at a party convinced him to go into a partnership in which his new partner sold coupons to the class. It wound up in a class-action suit when one then another university refused to honor them.





attitudinal


Sat Sep 08 2012


The study investigated how mental states, specifically beliefs, affected hormone levels at different stages of the menstrual cycle. A group of women were given index cards featuring several different propositions, such as "The earth is 93 million miles from the sun," "Christ partook fully of being human to the extent that he was touched by original sin," or "Red is angrier than blue." For some of the women the cards carried the accompanying word "false" and for others the cards were marked with the word "true". The women were asked to review the cards every morning. Their hormone levels were approximated by asking them to measure how sweet certain meats tasted, as the hormone levels were known to affect the sense of taste. As a child conceived by one of these women while participating in the study, Don was periodically contacted by researchers and journalists throughout his life. One film-maker brought him together with the original scholar behind the study, who told Don that one of his long-term goals was to somehow super-impose the results onto those of other studies as a kind of conceptual art, in order to reveal a higher truth. As he put it, "to cut the Gordian knot of understanding."





modernization


Sun Sep 09 2012


A city council takes up the debate over whether to repave its streets with a substance that becomes stronger when urinated upon.





delimit


Mon Sep 10 2012


Almost from dawn my cheek has no respite from the slap of your palm. I can hardly retain my balance for how often I am struck off my feet. Nothing that I do meets your criteria for having a purpose. According to you my actions fail to give meaning to my life. You take me to your meetings, but I sit in the back. I just get you coffee. You don't let me speak, but I listen. The others there have different rules. They have different criteria for what makes a purpose. Yours is not the only law. I look back and compare what happened, what you did, with what they say. I fight against shutting myself up. I fight against myself and if I can win that fight then I can fight against you.





propagate


Tue Sep 11 2012


Glass companies sold new types of windows that break safely in a blast. Distribution had to be through newly re-formed mutual aid associations. The culturists were rebuked by the wails of the wounded, which formed a question the answer to which no amount of bombing could demolish.





truck


Wed Sep 12 2012


Along the network of pathways on campus graduate student teaching assistants drive segways and pull behind them little red wagons piled with materials for their classes. Two collide: one carries dozens of photocopied booklets, the other student works of pottery. The pottery assistant takes one of the booklets and in revenge notifies the copyright holders of the works copied within. The university is held liable and in order to afford the damages they must pay they eliminate the pottery program.





ultrastructure


Thu Sep 13 2012


They kneeled cheerlessly. The signs of royalty could only be detected with an electron microscope. The ministry that controlled all the electron microscopes was the most powerful in government and rife with corruption. A political rival employed a group of operatives to destroy or sabotage the microscopes, but their operation had been a facade for so long it was easy to deploy a new fake with desired results.





conform


Fri Sep 14 2012


The kidnappers weren't interested in ransom, nor in his person, but in the technology he wore. In order to get it off of him without damaging him they fed him something that infected his upper memory block. To deliver the vector they all chewed a piece of custom protein, then fried it in a pan and forced him to swallow it. While waiting for it to take effect they shaved each other where his attachments would go.





adjust


Sat Sep 15 2012


He was looking for something to take him out of the depression he had been in since the money from his immigration marriage had run out. He scrounged in urinals for cigarette butts which he would dry out, mix with spinach, then sell to tourists as weed. He was a natural flirt but had learned to adjust it after several violent episodes. He found a pair of fur boots in one of the restrooms, which made him contemplate the howness of things.





a different singularity


Sun Sep 16 2012


Events were distributed evenly, without malice. They couldn't be stored, so in order to maximize the utility of each one they were given out to individuals to experience just as soon as they were manufactured. It's not that heaven wishes bad things like murders upon good people. It doesn't even make the decision. It's just trying to keep up with production. It's a victim in a way of its own success: its success at engineering such an efficient experience manufacturing process. Even after the human race has all but wiped itself out, the experiences keep coming off the line, and the work-in-progress areas are filling up, as well as the loading docks. Someone in middle management finally hits upon the idea of diverting shipments to elements that were not considered sentient until then. But with a little change in perspective they could fit the bill. Animals couldn't take any more - they could barely handle the low-grade stuff already being shipped to them. It had to go to rocks, flows of liquid, interstellar bodies and the like.





take part


Mon Sep 17 2012


The canary took up residence on my sandal, and was my constant companion throughout the fever which by then had been standardized. It had been engineered to destroy any trilingualists. They were too much trouble for the exchange rates. After I was cleared by the doctors I went to meet my new boss. He had a cat, which yes ate the canary. I wept over it, which earned the boss's respect.





wingless


Tue Sep 18 2012


They helped me build the boat. Some of them flew to a neighboring city to bring me the cloth for the sails. I smiled at them as they alighted, hovered for a few minutes, circling, waving, and flapped away. Before they had disappeared over the horizon my face had turned grim. I didn't follow, like I had told them I would. I didn't even think my boat would hold enough provisions for that journey. I turned my boat north, toward the abandoned city. I wanted to see how big a fire I could set, and whether it would match my spite. I didn't think any of them would come back to look for me.





exclusion principal


Wed Sep 19 2012


Some of the bigger cities had half a dozen, even a dozen, area managers, who could barely find time to talk to each other to compare notes. Zane didn't have that problem. He had one customer in the hundreds of square miles in his assigned territory. And when that customer was tragically killed defending his herd from a freakish combined attack by wolves and an opportunistic puma, Zane racked his brains about what he could do to keep his job. He decided to expand his territory, and found a customer in a neighboring state. The area manager that was already serving that customer was not thrilled.





flame


Thu Sep 20 2012


He is lying in bed, listening to an audiobook of the memoir of Bjørn Dæhlie for clues on how to increase his body's uptake of oxygen. A young male nurse comes in and projects a standing wave in the middle of the room. It gyrates like a stripper on a pole. It is a representation of the precancerous cells in his spine.





descale


Fri Sep 21 2012


The curved wood of the dromedary harnesses made the front of the animals resemble wooden sailing ships. Their leader was stuttering, mad as a fish. He buried their bronze. But all the riders pumped their fists for him. The captain of the harpooners planned a reconfiguration, but first he had to refine their cosmology to center on the south.





flock


Sat Sep 22 2012


Once the sheep was afflicted with what was known as the "holy disease" any attempts to liven it up just caused it to atrophy. That seemed counterproductive to many of us. It delighted the mobs, however. Once the it was rendered in the factory it could be deified in a kind of transcription from the living to the ...not the dead, or even the non-living, but rather the super-living. Its bones tipped arrows. It was added to many family trees, so that they all seemed to run together and everyone was related. That was one way the community was bound together.





scratch


Sun Sep 23 2012


Only with support now and with great pain can I rotate my arm around in its shoulder socket. A loss of mobility. A loss of capability. Some things that I could do before, I can no longer do. I know they are possible, possible to other people. Once possible to me, but no longer. I can see them but not have them. This is not like seeing a superb athlete perform feats I know I could never do. That is just fantasy. This is loss. I remember the taste of doing these things, and now I can never taste them again. Do I live in the memory of the taste, or do I find other places to live in? Which is the wisdom of age? This is what I discussed with my career counselor, but he didn't have any clear advice. He recommended I talk to a financial advisor as well as a market analyst. Then he offered to bring two that he knew well to our next session. Aren't those two things part of his job? Why should I have to pay extra? I decided then to fire him and find a new one.





legatees


Mon Sep 24 2012


Only those who had received an inheritance were eligible for the lottery, which was held for every graduating class. Every fourth one of these youngsters, once they were lined up or at least enumerated in an arbitrary order, was selected. Their inheritances were all taken and distributed among all those selected, equally. Ramses was an orphan, but was determined to get a share of Alex's great-grandfather's estate. He contrived to convince a poor baker in town to put him in his will. Then he had to get the both of them, himself and Alex, selected. Meanwhile his friend Darius from the orphanage was mustering esoteric legal arguments to get himself included as well.





take off


Tue Sep 25 2012


He chased the pigeons out of the office. They were poking through the ashes in the open file drawers. The hard drives and tapes had been demagnetized. The microfilm was partially burned, and washed with chemicals to make it plain. The discs were covered in glue. Why would a small private college need to destroy their records so thoroughly?





tucked away


Wed Sep 26 2012


Bobby was upset when he came home from school and saw a new aquamarine refrigerator, because in a hollow in the back of the old one he had stored the latest product of his secret hobby constructing bombs. Maybe he shouldn't have tried to solder the little compartment shut. Maybe that caused a malfunction that made his mom want to replace it. He was nervous about it being discovered. Had the old fridge been hauled away as junk, or was it sold second hand and standing in someone else's home? Was it being tinkered with in a repair shop at that very moment?





varying shades


Thu Sep 27 2012


He sought asylum on a cargo ship carrying cotton. He picked it because of the smell, or rather the lack of one. The other ships carried livestock and coal. The cotton ship was operating under a mandate however that required them to give him back to the authorities. Using the polyurethane which wrapped the bales of cotton he lashed himself to one of the joists in the ceiling of the hold. A justice came on board to negotiate with him, and to see whether he could be construed as a nationality that would be dealt with neutrally once on shore. The justice that was sent happened to be one of his former rivals at school.





fumigated


Fri Sep 28 2012


My first day in the foundry I was un-nerved by the screams. I scrambled up to the foreman desperate for him to organize help. No, it was the metal screaming. He was sorry that I hadn't been warned. It was a surprise my new co-workers enjoyed seeing sprung on newbies, but it was dangerous. He put all the cleaning bots in maintenance and made the team do the scrubbing manually. I was afraid I would get blamed, but though my fellows grumbled they knew they only had themselves to blame. The bots stayed in maintenance and soon some of the scrubbers got sick. The ore coming in to us was contaminated with something new. The smell that prompted the inspectors to shut down the foundry was sweet, like the incense at the funerals that followed.





anguish bag


Sat Sep 29 2012


After swallowing the barium for the radiation scan of his throat, he desperately wanted to kiss the radiologist. He was attracted to her of course, but he also wanted the contact to assure him that what he just put in his mouth wasn't so dangerous that another person would be afraid to touch her lips to his. Maybe, he thought, if I recite to her some of the psalms I have written. "You know, I write psalms." He could not see her. There was no response. "It's helped me deal with the illness. Would you like to hear one?"

"Please don't talk," she said from behind him. "It interferes with the test."





permeate


Sun Sep 30 2012


His dripping eyes reflected his corpulences. His councilors were not able to dissuade him from taking the census. He bit through the fiery points the respondents sent down before finally succumbing.





October 2012




give out




Mon Oct 01 2012


He detested the centralization of homeostasis. He regarded it as an abomination. If he wanted to maintain a separate smaller environment at a slightly different temperature or pH, to maximize certain metabolic processes, he felt he should be able to. It would only serve to the emperor's greater glory to have one of his subjects tweaking himself for the best performance possible. But his auditors tried to remind him that centralization was the very essence of empire. His majesty's agents must be able to circulate freely and be certain they can operate at the same level in every chamber.





the shepherd has a feeling


Tue Oct 02 2012


A much noted measure of the eccentricity of the shepherd was that not only did he put a belled collar on his bellwether sheep, he also died it blonde. After we killed it the rest of the herd scattered just as we had hypothesized. His grief at this was impressive, and made the physical aspects of his torture now more, now less effective - which was a subject of conversation for us long afterwards. "Look," we told him, "This could have been a pleasant exercise if you had just agreed to purchase our service." But he wouldn't budge. I can imagine that it was his own fear, born out of his own stubbornness, which killed him. At one point he implored us to put non-linguistic symbols on his grave. He had studied how much languages drift, and he wanted something that would be understood in one, or even two thousand years.





discourage as disinterested courage


Wed Oct 03 2012


Transferal was discouraged, since it lit up the vasodilators and facilitated the defeat that had long been foreseen, the defeat which schoolchildren had been forced to learn by heart, before they were even taught to read or write, the prophecy which had been proved incontrovertibly, geometrically, by a famous barkeeper.





interamnian


Thu Oct 04 2012


After the oophorectomy she expected to grow harder. Perhaps she did in some respects, but her overall impression of herself was as something softer. The depression and mood swings sapped her will so that her personality was less resilient. Her next few sculptures she took to the river, and she placed them so that they were half-submerged. She started working in the water, constructing the sculptures in place. She set up camp on one of the sandbars at the fork of the two rivers. A barge stopped to rescue one of her sculptures that they thought was a drowning person because of the arm sticking out of the water. The captain of the barge invited her on board for a tea, which she declined; then for whiskey, which she accepted.





primp


Fri Oct 05 2012


He draped the heavy bolt of damask over one shoulder and the opposite forearm, then walked back and forth in front of the mirror. The fall of the cloth gave his body a smoother line and made his anatomy more mysterious. An attendant entered the room and interrupted his reverie. He brought news that the store had been granted a surplus. What were they going to do with it all? It was a reward for sucking up so much. Or so he thought. He had failed to properly contextualize the surfeit. Scholars would study this mistake for centuries to come.





van Leewenhoek


Sat Oct 06 2012


Anton van Leeuwenhoek, known as "the father of microbiology," was an early pioneer of the microscope. One day a medical student, Stephen Ham, told him that he had seen animalcules in human seminal fluid. He assumed they were the result of putrefaction, like maggots appearing on rotting meat. But van Leeuwenhoek thought otherwise. He made a point to examine sperm without waiting for it to be corrupt or watery - so, five or six minutes after ejaculation - and he found the same tiny wriggling creatures. The theological authorities were quick to remind him that semen was sacred. Its use was only between a man and a woman for the purpose of reproduction. Van Leeuwenhoek made the excuse that his samples were "residue after conjugal coitus". Yeah, five or six minutes after ejaculation. You do the math. The bed couldn't have been too far away from the microscope.





pearls of sound


Sun Oct 07 2012


The sound waves produced by oysters are found to have psychopathological effects on men and women. The effects differ by the sex of the listener.





basis


Mon Oct 08 2012


The majority of the publication's readers knew of the editor's grudge against the man whose sins were explored often and in depth in its pages, so they expected that it was all calumny, reflecting more poorly on the editor than his subject, but amusing nonetheless. The editor knew his readers would stick with him, no matter how ridiculous the accusations became. The problem was the sponsors and advertisers.





lower


Tue Oct 09 2012


The children called him the listener. He perched on the mantle and scanned the room with large, glistening, unseeing eyes. If they wanted to keep secrets from him they had to talk loudly, as he only paid attention to whispers and other sounds below a certain threshold. One of the children, when the others were away, and without telling them, started going up close to the thing and whispering threats to it.





botch


Wed Oct 10 2012


"We are terribly sorry about the drug failure. Look, you wanted a child. And you didn't want a cold, sterile lab experience. We have tried to give you something enjoyable, a memory that you would never regret. Should it matter to you that the actuality is a little more rough and tumble, or a little less enthusiastic, than what you remember? If the experience, and the results, are what you want, then a little stagecraft behind the scenes should be something you can live with. I wouldn't call it 'willing suspension of disbelief' exactly, but something in that vein."

"The falsity, the pretense... does bother me a bit, but what is really tugging at my emotions more than that is... well. There was something about this session that I liked more than the others."





resultant


Thu Oct 11 2012


She had become more humble after she started smoking weed. We never knew whether it was by accident that she set free the explanation that destroyed so much of the datasphere. Soon after it started it up addresses were swapped, and people didn't know where to go home to after they got off work. The temporary databases deployed in the first response were unable to assimilate the pornocopia. People wound up using tabloids as spiritualizers. Spitting helped.





quotation


Fri Oct 12 2012


The rhetoricians in that country were fat. They had united, and gobbled up all the work that involved speaking. Prosecuting and defending cases in court. Presenting plans to committees. Giving performance reviews to employees. Confessing adultery. Preaching sermons. No laws could be passed to break their stranglehold since they controlled political speeches and parliamentary debate. They finally went too far when they decreed that listeners had to prostrate themselves while receiving an address.





conspicuous consumption


Sat Oct 13 2012


When rumors of her having tested positive for a tuberculosis antigen became so prevalent that they spawned an internet meme, she retreated to the village where her stepfather ran a marina in an isolated cove. The mayor stopped by and kept a respectful distance while he asked if she would be part of a vaccination campaign he was planning for the village. She wouldn't have to do any video shoots or sit for photos. He just wanted her permission to use her likeness on the posters. That was bad enough. But when she saw the delivery of a new air filtration system for the marina she decided to pack one of the boats and take off.





transfer


Sun Oct 14 2012


The corridor had throbbed with power which emerged from the harmony of the buildings on campus, but now hummed at the limit or perception. The pettier demarcation of individual space which broke the harmony had arrived unexpectedly, and not from an ambition for power but out of jealousy, out of a paranoia for missing out, out of a selfish ignorant fear: I better get mine before its gotten by somebody else. The governorship had gradually turned into a ceremonial title, and power had devolved into speakerships from the various departments. Consensus was ripe for exploitation as gridlock while extra-governmental levers were slowly built and exercised. Construction was begun on a new structure, the cloverleaf of desire, and in secret a remote control which would be able to transfer power to or from it.





unswizzle


Mon Oct 15 2012


"A Study of Entropy in Political Systems - that's to be the title of a new book I'm writing, girl. I have learned through long and bitter experience that you cannot undo what you have done to the state, or to the people, or to the mood of the body politic. You can only do something else which ameliorates the effects of the mistake. You can never completely remove an effect. It's like a taint floating in an aqueous solution."

"Well what have I done that is so bad?" asked the girl.

"You? Nothing. Except that you exist. That you were born. It's your appointment that's been bungled."





institutional coleopterans


Tue Oct 16 2012


"I call project managers the beetles of the bureaucracy. They are generally relatively harmless in themselves, though some can do great harm and others great good. I call them beetles because although they are of a very specific easily identifiable type, they proliferate in all environments and take on so many different sub-types that their main function appears to be to exemplify the diversity of institutional life."

"Hmm. Do you think Gregor Samsa was a project manager?"

"Ha! I knew you were going to ask me that. You expect me to say no, because he had too many legs. But I don't think the analogy can be taken to be that specific. He may have been. But the question begs another, namely, what other kinds of creatures are there? What is the natural enemy to the beetle? You see how a number of interesting experiments naturally present themselves."





riotous


Wed Oct 17 2012


After years of quelling riots, the commander was able to pick out the agitators in the crowd. They weren't the blowhards puffing angrily in your face. They were the ones in the back, who were also scanning the crowd just like he was, seeing what was working and what wasn't, calling out encouragement to select people, pushing here and pulling there to put things in motion. The commander could spot them. The problem was how to get through the crowd to neutralize those opposing generals. A new recruit had just joined the squad who could spot the same people. He seemed to do it by instinct. He got a lot of flack from the rest of the team because he rarely went out drinking. He was constantly reading. But he could wade through the crowd like it was mist in order to get to these guys and take them out. The commander started using him more. He made sure the new recruit was on shift when something big was going to go down. And he would send him out early. The protestors caught on and were able to pick out this new enforcer. So the commander needed a decoy. One of the other recruits on the unit took notice and tried to figure out the golden boy's secret. He decided to emulate him. He started reading the same books, but he didn't understand how they could help. They were old westerns, Zane Grey and Larry McMurtry, or science fiction, A.E Von Vogt. They didn't seem to have anything to do with the job.





dye


Thu Oct 18 2012


The doctor faced a medical review board for hiding an MRI contrast agent in sacramental bread in order get a patient to ingest it.





bluff


Fri Oct 19 2012


The weapons were papier-mâché. They hadn't even planned to make any threats, much less expel the foreigners. The whole speech was extemporaneous, and the confrontation was instigated on a dare. But now the foreign merchants were gone, and they were free to export for themselves the sago from the local variety of palm. When all of their shipments arrived at foreign ports moldy, the same young man who threw out the foreign merchants was sent to find out how those foreigners dealt with the problem of mold.





authorized mark


Sat Oct 20 2012


When the ministry of tattoos ostracized the tattoo artist for creating unauthorized designs, suddenly all of the citizens he had decorated were ostracized as well. None of them thought this was fair, and many of them organized to form a new political party.





resplendent


Sun Oct 21 2012


An alternative history in which Oscar Wilde journeys to the American West to found a colony of hijra, South Asia's traditional 'third gender' of feminine males. They find both foes and unlikely allies in the nearby Mormon settlements, where polygamy has just been outlawed.





emptied out


Mon Oct 22 2012


When you travel through that realm, avoid the baby wolf who has squandered his governing by dispersing the noncancer pups out of the dollhouse and out into the interworld. He lives in regret and will snap at you out of hatred for himself. He spends his days napping in the dry tartan circle of his doggie bed, dreaming of the epitaph the technowizards will write for him.





dry dock


Tue Oct 23 2012


The port where we put in to refit after the hurricane was ruled by a chieftaness who was at that time laid low by an ectopic pregnancy. They would not allow our surgeon on shore to help her because the doctors of our nation were associated with bringing what they called the 'west cough'. They brought her on board where the doctor was able to extract the fetus and seal it in one of our amniotic bags. Her council of vice-rulers circled our ship in their ceremonial boats and sent their husbands to ask if perhaps she had not made it? They seemed disappointed to learn she would recover. We did not mention the child, however, and they assumed that it was dead. Upon some difficult negotiations, she was able to return to shore. But she instructed us to bury the amniotic bag at a certain place on a nearby beach, where she would retrieve it in a few months' time. This would give her a chance to plan how to properly introduce the child.





spread


Wed Oct 24 2012


It was because we capsized that we were able, accidentally, to run the blockade. What was heaped became ballast. Trying to adjust the submerged cargo, it exploded and killed two of us. The sails now acted as an underwater break. They saved us from being rushed into shore cliffs, but slowed us going anywhere else. We worked on cutting them loose, and rebuilding the ship upside down, moving what masts we could dislodge, or any spares, to what was now above water. Time stretched out, rarefying our lives but concentrating our relations with each other. Jealousy disappeared, but resentment grew stronger.





die, versify


Thu Oct 25 2012


After salmon fishing was banned, the indigent fishermen started camping out on or near the grounds of the governor's mansion. The governor hired an outside company to depauperize his estate. The first part of their plan was to send a poet into the camps. He wandered about, swinging a knife from his fingers, or using it to whittle a stick which he would often compare to a straight ruler that he kept in his satchel. Rumor spread of his works, which he called interweavings. He made them with his straight ruler. How could something used as a model for straightness produce such sinuous windings? was what they all wondered.





redirecting current


Fri Oct 26 2012


Though he was a winemaker, he would covet a cupful of water on another's table. He would covet a cup of vinegar. So he never went out. He still stewed in envy alone, but it was more bearable than seeing anyone else enjoying or having any other thing. The abbot came to know of him (no one was ever sure how) and sent a monk to fetch him. Taking the cowl and becoming a monk was his only answer. The fist monk that called on him he killed in a sudden paroxysm of envious fury. But the abbot was not deterred, even after the second was also killed. The next was ready, and so survived to try again several times. The emissary did not consult the abbot on strategy, but was determined to work out success by himself, with God's help.





huggable


Sat Oct 27 2012


In the middle of his reelection campaign a congressman stages an accident to generate sympathy for him, but it doesn't go as planned and actually cripples him.





bully


Sun Oct 28 2012


A jaileress falls in love with a prisoner and makes up false accusations of misconduct in order to keep him longer.





addiction actress


Mon Oct 29 2012


She was a favorite of a certain cadre of true-crime infotainment television producers who would put a different wig on her and put her in that week's dramatic recreation. Through one of the shows she was introduced to a network of drug treatment centers and a counselor at one of those had the brainstorm to hire her to be a part of certain interventions, where she would play someone in the addict's life who was deceased. It was all very tastefully done.





retort


Tue Oct 30 2012


A lawyer farmed out all of his opening statements and summations to an online writing job marketplace. When he started reneging on payment and using the speeches anyway, a group of regulars on the job forum joined together to track him down and take their revenge.





the snog shack


Wed Oct 31 2012


Parents were outraged at the new cafe near the high school which targeted itself at amorous teenagers. The owner explained that it was better for their children to share their intimacies in one of his booths, since although they afforded privacy with a screen, it only extended above the waist. Legs and hips were always visible.





November 2012




suppressed inquiry




Thu Nov 01 2012


The baubles were never more than a foot from each other, though she could discern no connection between them. The one who seemed to be in charge had given them to her at the welcoming ceremony. The next day that same person seemed to have been reduced to a clerk, and when she went to ask him about the gifts, the stern looks of disapproval told her he was no longer someone she should talk to. Perhaps their leadership rotated every day. Perhaps he had been demoted. The jewels would darken throughout the day, reddening sometimes to an almost purple. Then she would have disturbing dreams and wake feeling unreasonably happy.





honestly screwed


Fri Nov 02 2012


The wind blew across the strait in a corkscrew motion. It was said that whoever stood in that wind must speak honestly or be thrown into the waters. But on some days the corkscrew motion of the wind was counterclockwise rather than clockwise, and so only if you spoke lies could you keep yourself from being dunked. Sailors would tailor their conversations on those days so that they could understand what the truth was - port was starboard, forward was aft. Questions were phrased to take only two possible answers. An idiot savant was to be carried over to the opposite shore on one of these days, and since they knew he could not lie they bound his mouth shut.





staking claim


Sat Nov 03 2012


Like eggs, the capsules were perfectly clean on the outside and perfectly safe to handle. The travelers carried them thousands of miles with no harm. Only when placed in water with the proper reagent would the shells dissolve to release the poison. The travelers would drop them in a well and then dump in the reagent before they left. They would then return a few weeks later to plunder. They left huge swaths of death, where the land was poisoned for decades, but the crafts and jewelry they collected grew more expensive in the overseas market as they grew more rare.





adiathermanciator


Sun Nov 04 2012


They coat the catwalk above the sewer with a chemical which inhibits the flow of heat. They lay a heating coil along the length of the walk. Then they pile food along the walk. The rats come. They gate the walk. They activate the heating coil. There's enough food there that the rats keep eating. The coating is only good up to a certain temperature limit, then it fails fast. The rats cook. The coating washes off into the ground water. Kids start to get frostbite in the middle of the summer.





directed blast


Mon Nov 05 2012


A boy gets a prize because the sutra he had copied out was used as the stencil for decorating a bomb that was dropped on a school in which he had had a penpal the year before. He must compose a speech for the ceremony.





dessiminator


Tue Nov 06 2012


The porn magnate spent much of his fortune on a public flower garden. He was amused at how few people made the connection. But some of the flowers, like morning glories or crocuses, which closed at night he could only appreciate through photographs because of his hemeralopia, or day-blindness. He began to suspect that the photos were being doctored. How could he prove it?





shoestring tackle


Wed Nov 07 2012


The shoestring tackle became so popular in the park district games that players started wearing enhanced shoes to defend against it, from cleats to electric eyelets. One league decided to ban all footware and started playing games barefoot. Another allowed enhanced gloves to restore the balance of power. A third instituted a rule that tackling had to be above the knee, but they needed referees to enforce it.





juxtapose


Thu Nov 08 2012


A poet visits his painter friend who is busy working on a still life - a bowl of fruit. While sitting there the poet decides to try and write a poem also about the bowl of fruit. As he works the poem expands to range over topics as diverse as the history of China and the death of his own mother. After finishing, he challenges the painter to take his poem as his next subject, and the painter agrees.





the parlor


Fri Nov 09 2012


Two people at the party, who don't know each other, stand in one of the front rooms and discuss the way the food is being served. There are no assigned seats. The food is all laid out on a table for anyone to take, buffet style. But there are seats at this table, and guests are sitting there, effectively blocking access to the food for other guests.





whackage


Sat Nov 10 2012


Inspired by games like Super Columbine RPG, Ryan attempts to recreate the 1994 attack on Nancy Kerrigan. He studies the footage of Kerrigan grabbing her knee after the event. He tries to track down the principals, who don't want anything to do with him.





codification


Sun Nov 11 2012


He invented a notation for flower arrangements, similar to musical or dance notation. He hit on women by writing down an arrangement on a cocktail napkin and giving it to them.





blameworthy


Mon Nov 12 2012


He stood in the dock, and the judge asked him if he had any final words before he passed sentence. "Yes, your Honor," he said. "This theft was only conceived as part of a joke. Just a joke! For Heaven's sake! It is hard for me to believe that what was born of levity could mature into a sentence of myself to several years in prison, most probably one third of my life! What is levity, that it can result in such evil? Is evil at the heart of it, a part of its kernel, together with good, and in what proportion must they be, that the environment of its growth can effect it so that it may at one time bear sweet fruit of happiness and fellow feeling, and at another bear such bitter fruit as this?"





rust


Tue Nov 13 2012


Removing the bridegroom introduces a new dynamic. The ceremony is closed. That is the main thrust of the broadcast. The talk at every table that evening asks how can she get pregnant again. The judiciary has taken away the heir. The Classicists plan to hold a vote of no confidence and remove the panel of judges. It's not clear who they would replace them with. The current form of government may be at an end, but no one can say what will be next.





industrial press


Wed Nov 14 2012


The students were given a multiple-choice test which they were told was part of a research project into the variable susceptibility of individuals to mass advertising. The next week they were called into assembly, and based on the results of the test were sent to one half of the uditorium or the other. They were then told: this half of the room will be going into the army; this half, into the navy.





read aloud


Thu Nov 15 2012


The forensic team was able to determine from analyzing the state of decay of the bonnet, compared to the hide of the wolf, that the wolf had been stuffed with a crude taxidermy, preserved with chemicals that had not been applied to the bonnet. So the bonnet must have been a later addition. Work continued on deciphering the label sewn into its brim. But the fact that the wolf was stuffed made the human bones in its stomach even more mysterious.





homophily




Fri Nov 16 2012


He called it the social compressor, and claimed that it accelerated the tendency of individuals to associate with others of the same kind. It was a large box, resembling a backup generator for a large building. Once activated it produced a broadcast, or induced a field - I was never quite clear on the mechanism - but it would produce an effect in an area of about a city block. He first tested it at a middle school, with little appreciable effect. Next he tried it on an office park, where the effect was somewhat more observable, but still nothing to write home about. Then he set it up near the downtown park in advance of a very popular summer festival, and switched it on during the middle of the festivities.





between the atmolyzers




Sat Nov 17 2012


Keith's friend worked at Bechtel-Jacobs, and started talking to him about the job they had to dismantle the huge facility at Oak Ridge, Tennessee that was used to enrich uranium for the Manhattan Project. Kieth convinced him to take him there so he could see it. Once there he told his friend, "I have to make a movie here."





tumbler




Sun Nov 18 2012


She had a special garment woven for her so that she could nurse her baby while she continued to train in her acrobatics. So far however she had resisted the entreaties and arguments of the circus owner to include the child in the act.





compounded weeping




Mon Nov 19 2012


The creature's tears did not completely dry, but became resinous. Perhaps the compounds within could be isolated and used in a new type of glue. But this couldn't be the normal lubrication for the eye - it would be constantly sealing shut. There must be a secondary duct, or secondary gland behind the one duct, that would produce this kind of tear under special circumstances. What kind of circumstances? What had he done to make the thing cry? He couldn't remember. That was his project for the next several weeks: figuring out ways to make the creature cry.





ardent weave




Tue Nov 20 2012


She was the seventeenth mistress of ceremonies. She hoped to correct the roughening of the event while preserving the ardent thrill of the heroics that were being honored. The star recipient had taken his cue from her and prettied himself up until he was almost a dandy. Somehow his pursuit of her refracted whatever advice she gave him so that he misinterpreted it. His dalliance with half of the staff disgusted her but she was afraid if she rebuffed him too directly his participation in the ceremony would suffer. It was a delicate dance. She did find that advice delivered through the other women produced the desired effect. Perhaps she had something to learn from them.





at right angles




Wed Nov 21 2012


Ben was participating in a study that measured his brainwaves while he got a massage. A pleasant way to earn twenty bucks. Then he slipped a disc lifting one of the props in his theater group and had to bow out of the study. The researcher came to see him. He was upset because now he didn't have enough subjects to make his statistics reliable. This was going to mess up his grant big time. Ben didn't see how that was his problem. The researcher refused to leave.





argument of melody




Thu Nov 22 2012


The leader of the nation felt pangs of guilt, almost remorse, for approving the building of the dam that would flood so many villages. That day a delegation from the displaced villagers was coming to meet him. His mind was disturbed. He was troubled by what he could say. As he walked to his office from the breakfast room he heard the beautiful dissonance of a Thelonius Monk tune coming from his daughter's practice room. This erased his doubt and his guilt, and he then met the delegates with a calm unbent conscience.





wandering traces




Fri Nov 23 2012


Our grandfather babysat the two of us during the holidays in the large empty house. He was very strict and confined our activities to two or three rooms so that he would not have to run all over corralling us. When we couldn't appease him we settled for lulling him to sleep. Then we would go to another room to perpetrate our mischief, a room he wouldn't investigate. What we didn't expect was that when our father returned and discovered the damage in our improvised playroom, it was our grandfather that he punished.





deserving




Sat Nov 24 2012


The chemotherapy had made Peter a dull person. Actually, worse than dull. He constantly spouted inanities. He had become a thorough bore. All of his friends had drifted away except for Evelyn. She had become acclimatized to his tiresome droning on. She drifted off into her own thoughts until they turned too sour, at which point she would turn her attention back to Peter, as if brining her head up from the water, and mutter a small phrase of agreement. In fact the reason she still visited him was that his situation was the only thing that made her problems seem smaller and perhaps manageable. Peter of course took her attendance as the faithful constancy of love.





smarten up




Sun Nov 25 2012


During a break in the competition a coach from one of the competing teams took Simon aside and said to him, "I advise against ploughing through. Put it another way: give up now. Don't try anymore. Know when you're beaten. And I don't say this just because I've got money riding on the event. Go do something else, something easy that will make you a decent amount of money. Something you can get through connections with friends." It didn't make sense to Simon, because what he was doing should have been easy. He fully expected to win, and not through effort, but through the connections of his friends. He realized then that his group of friends weren't as powerful as he thought. He had no problem, no qualms, about switching sides. But that was assuming the other side would have him, and they saw no particular value in taking him on. He would have to show them it was worthwhile. But then he was back at the problem of putting forth effort. Where exactly was the easy way out?





aural testimony




Mon Nov 26 2012


A spiritualist gave testimony for the unconscious man. But his neutrality was under pressure. It could be inked on his face like tectonic fault lines. An anesthesiologist was called in to produce similar effects in a control subject, from whom the spiritualist would interpret, and then the control subject was to be awakened and confirm his testimony.





news worthy


Tue Nov 27 2012


The rival station is stealing away viewership with its singing newscast. It hires a new producer who brings elements of magical realism to the program. Even after the assassination attempt he refuses to call it editorializing, preferring to style it explanatory.





upbuildings


Wed Nov 28 2012


In order to promote the improvement of the commons, those who built upon it were exempt from taxation, while those who merely hunted along it were not. This perversely promoted its use to be less common, as the buildings thus erected were skewed toward certain tastes. And although it was illegal to put locks on these buildings, they were often built in such a way that entry was difficult for all but a certain set of people, or the interior was made to be extremely distasteful to all but a few. A councillor convinced the public solicitor into prosecuting those builders, using the existing regulations which required the structures to be safe for those with allergies. He was ridiculed in the press (which was funded by those building these structures) for trying to legislate taste.





pivot hand




Thu Nov 29 2012


She was sent out fowling, which made her feel like a chess piece. Then she saw the conflagration. What a twist. Chess pieces aren't held in reserve. This was more of a card game than a board game. Although she climbed the walls, she finally endured her penance sewing pincushions until the autopsy results were returned. The fire mysteriously left many delicate membranes intact. In return for the right to publish their findings, the doctors offered to waive their fee. Not if you want to live, she wrote back. She was in a low state.





offer


Fri Nov 30 2012


A leftist with too many teeth sings as he daubs the trees. He speaks to you of the witches who live separate. In their cauldron they endeavor to overproduce a decline of pleasure. The leftist offers a new multilateralism, but it is still seen by 85% of those polled as treason against the builders.





December 2012




look for each other




Sat Dec 01 2012


After his guests' visit, he heard from a third party that they had complained of his spartan home. When he heard that, the things he had found in his drawer finally made sense.





furrow


Sun Dec 02 2012


He was trained as a chemist, but called himself a milk slinger. He supplied the milk bars. In fact his company supplied the whole southern seaboard. When he visited the nursery that supplied one of the raw extracts he was enchanted with how the rootlets shined forth when the room was dark. He borrowed the keys and improvised a love nest there. After his trysts, as he lolled beside his partner, he wondered if shame and conscience were the same thing. He felt there should be a difference between them, but looking inside himself they seemed to be one thing. Maybe he was missing one of them. How could he tell which one?





accommodation


Mon Dec 03 2012


Humidity was always a problem with the seepage. Either too much or too little, depending on whether it was ablaze or not. She would wake in the middle of the night and could tell what the coming day would be like by whether her bedroom walls were lit by a distant glow out the window. At the breakfast stall her parents argued. Her dad was saying that on the other side of the mountain they were actually doing something about it while we just wrote poetry. "Their engineering is a sign that they cannot live, and soon enough they will not," replied her mother.

Her father rebutted, "They may take us with them unless we stop them." At this her mother was silent.





miss approach


Tue Dec 04 2012


Marjorie spent so much time in the garden that she was seen as antisocial, until she started throwing parties with tea made from some of the stuff she grew there. Evelyn, who had fallen a bit out of favor, went to the dean to report her. But it was the dean who had supplied the seeds.





lutetium


Wed Dec 05 2012


The only case a new lawyer can get is to help Georges Urbain prepare his argument for priority of discovery of the element Lutetium, which he must present to the Commision on Atomic Mass.





the phenomenology of the absurd


Thu Dec 06 2012


It is problematic, I admit, to make the absurd very understandable. But isn't it part of the essence of being absurd that it is understandable? For if we could not understand it, we could not recognize it as absurd. We have to understand it in order to understand that it is not normal, that it is out of the ordinary. The converse of which is that something that is incomprehensible can be quite quotidian. Which is itself a corollary of the observation that one can get used to anything. Further considerations: Stability and instability within, and used by, the concept of the absurd. What place pity and disgust have in the deployment of the feeling of absurdity. We will show absurdity complex: that many simpler dispositions dwell submerged within it, lumbering occasionally to the surface like hippopotamuses.





decongestant


Fri Dec 07 2012


He agreed to the test, that if he could not pay attention to a sufficient degree, he would be blinded. He did so even unsure of what the criteria for success would be. Would they give him a quiz afterwards? Were they using some device to track his eye movements? Without a measuring post to guide his behavior, he felt set adrift. He might as well not pay attention, to act naturally. It was as good as flipping a coin after some set amount of time to decide if he would keep his sight. He must in some part of himself want to go blind.





simile


Sat Dec 08 2012


Feathers can take a remarkable amount of punishment. The forensics lab analyzed the particles collected between the barbs of the feather in the dead prostitute's hair. It had been through at least two fires, had been dry-cleaned at least once, and showed pollen from plants native to two different states. The family didn't want the death publicized. Her sister broke into the lab and sabotaged the equipment.





new spring


Sun Dec 09 2012


The thing that saved the company was a new type of spring based on the striation of erectile tissue in the mammalian penis. It was a difficult presentation to make to the board.





pronouncement


Mon Dec 10 2012


The general woke up among the dead pine trees. The colonels were already gathered to offer him congratulations. As the independent analyst had recommended, they had deployed the chemicals along the soft part of the fault line. They had been the first to take the advice. There was no sign of the enemy making the same move. The general worried that they might have had some reason to refrain. And he was still thinking about the car accident from the month before.





relish




Tue Dec 11 2012


The committee was formed to address the over-population of coyotes. Through genetic engineering they developed a poisonous mushroom with a new flavor that made it attractive to rabbits. As the rabbits ate the mushrooms the poison accumulated in their bodies so that enough was being stored to kill the coyotes when they then ate the rabbits. The flavor was not just attractive to rabbits. A new philosophy of enjoying food developed in response to these slowly poisonous mushrooms. You could only ever eat so many of them, so you had to be sure to enjoy every bite.





calculation


Wed Dec 12 2012


He was held at the border and quizzed about his possible belief in irrational numbers. Suspicion was heightened when the interrogators found an obviously encrypted document. They would only believe in his respect for numbers if he demonstrated the encryption algorithm, which would then of course reveal the contents: a treatise on irrational numbers.





binucleate


Thu Dec 13 2012


A sequel to metaphase. The colony ship had not completely separated. It had two communities living on it, who styled themselves night and day. Neither of them had been able to secure enough talent and resources to complete their own ship. The total population never exceeds the capabilities of the one total ship, since the conflict between the two groups achieves a stasis of population size. When they encounter another ship they manage to alter its internal dynamics before it realizes they are at all different from other ships.





shift


Fri Dec 14 2012


The grandchild was sent out to the tent to write out her transfer request. The injured cousin was recuperating there, which made it awkward. But that was the point. She compared this situation in her mind to the football teams she had been reading about and how they traded players.





posted


Sat Dec 15 2012


In their desperation to marry her off again the family not only increased her dowry, but distributed a flattering sketch of her which wound up being hung in post offices, next to other sketches of faces with dollar amounts quoted underneath.





unreliable


Sun Dec 16 2012


The minute, the very second, that Leslie found that her classmates were cheating through the use of a wiki they had created, which they could secretly consult during tests, she started laying plans to sabotage it by populating it with misinformation.





ingrown


Mon Dec 17 2012


"The flame doesn't spread, or rather it doesn't spread outwards. It spreads inwards. Its fuel is itself. Over time it grows smaller and more intense. But this intensity is not dangerous, as its circle of influence shrinks, it has less and less effect on anything outside of itself. This is the spiritual path you have chosen. It is hard for me to call it moral since it will do no good."

"I entirely agree with your assessment, and that is why I have chosen it. I have always felt that the best thing I can do for the world is to get out of its way, to step aside from it. That anything else I could do would be to do harm."





horror movie


Tue Dec 18 2012


The summoning table was inlaid with the figures of microfauna. The trap sitting on it was made of silver. The kidnapees were brought in to the room and ushered over to the refreshment table, which was piled with cookies as well as holding a pitcher of milk and a carafe of coffee. Some of them are not chubby enough, thought E. She went to the bureau for the proboscis. Reason had nearly conquered all of the world, but it could not intrude here. She opened the drawer and discovered that the proboscis had been snapped in half.





obligation archive


Wed Dec 19 2012


He walked along his garden and watched the sunset. He gardened begrudgingly. He was under doctor's orders to find some time to do something relaxing to bring his blood pressure down, and this is what his people had come up with. He had chosen hollyhocks and was now battling rust. One day he found a young person sleeping in dirty clothes in the corner by the garden wall. The person was of indeterminate gender, like an asexual spore grown in a sac which had broken a few weeks ago and tossed this person loose on the world with no motility of its own.





detergent


Thu Dec 20 2012


One particularly acerbic attendee described the presentation on the war as a confused attempt at whitewashing which wound up being a parody, as if tarring it with fruit juice. The presenter would be taking up the office of undersecretary of war for allied relations and materiel or some such thing. His mandate was to introduce or find some kind of symmetry in the allied relationship. His first step was not going to help clear the mud of rumors that made the relationship murky.





pliant


Fri Dec 21 2012


Every day she would swim to the city. She kept a locker there with clothes she could wear to meetings. She was called to testify in proceedings both there and on the island. At issue was whether a better understanding could be gained of a natural process by being part of it, or by stepping out of it?





collinear


Sat Dec 22 2012


Late at night, listening to the radio he had built, he discovered two signals: two refugees from the same disaster. It seemed they could only send, not receive, so they couldn't hear each other or him. They got on every night, sending out to whoever might be listening their status report: how many provisions they had, the weather. He realized from their reports that they had to be within a few miles of each other.





disagree


Sun Dec 23 2012


They got it to work well enough to get them out of port. Once in the open sea they reargued the code. They printed it all out, laid it on the deck, and went through it line by line. One of them had packed paper and printer especially for that purpose. They had to search for a pen in a third color so they knew who was making which comment. They only had the one engine with no backup so if the next deployment failed they would be stuck. With no test environment they had to get it all right on paper.





rethink


Mon Dec 24 2012


Was overcooking the toast a masculine trait, that I should accept, or was it evidence of a degradation of psychomotor skills? Perhaps the routines put in place to design the cannon were affecting movement and coordination. That would also explain the limp. I may need to recompile, but that would take time. And the nearby rustling indicated oncoming combat.





adorn


Tue Dec 25 2012


When the children started applying the techniques of improvisation they had learned in their music class to the phrases of the ritual prayer, their religious elder was surprised, then delighted, enraptured, and finally frightened. He had the difficult task of explaining to them why not to do it when they had already seen the joy on his face when they did do it.





tincture of democracy


Wed Dec 26 2012


Once it was discovered that levels of cognitive function could be measured by the amount of certain chemicals in the urine, a popular referendum was passed requiring a minimum level to gain entrance to the legislative assembly. Graduating with a bio-chemistry degree, Lynne was surprised to get more than one job offer from lobbying firms, which had set up secret programs to provide substitute urine to their favorite legislators. The lobbyists were in an on-again off-again arms race/payoff scheme with the makers of the detectors.





bubble


Thu Dec 27 2012


The uncle rowed them out onto the small lake. He was explaining to Tommy the physical theory underlying the formation of bubbles, but Tommy wasn't paying attention, so the uncle fell silent. He was rowing a sculler, and it occurred to him that the ferryman of the river Styx is most often depicted rowing such a boat.This made his silence deeper, deep enough that Tommy looked up at him. The uncle found that the gloom of his thoughts clung to him so tightly that he could not acknowledge his nephew with a nod or any kind of response. Tommy grasped the reeds he had picked on the shore and held them out like a fireplace poker. He was going to puncture his uncle's mood.





evaporation


Fri Dec 28 2012


The devastation was not quick, or random. It was step by step, like a rising tide gong from the outside in. Many people turned blond. The city council met and passed new restrictions on baby carriages, flying in the face of the federal moves toward deregulation. I lived alone and became even more detached. I looked on the rest of the populace as my guinea pigs, providing me with a demonstration of what will eventually happen to me. I watched it as the stages of an ascent into heaven, as elements of the material world are removed one by one, leaving more room for the spirit.





rabbit


Sat Dec 29 2012


"It may be appendiceal, we don't know. All we know is that it's posterolateral," he said.

"Fuck you," I said. "Shut up." He had pretensions to medical knowledge. He was a stupid fuck. Always butting in, always getting in the way. Never any help, only attempting vainly to stroke his own ego.

"It's probably psychosomatic, like all of your other ailments. But we have to be sure. Shall I call the ambulance again?"

"Fuck you," I repeated.

He went down to the ticket machine in the lobby to order an ambulance. He came back with the receipts. "Would you like to know how this is going to affect our allowances for the rest of the month, or do you want to look at them later?"

I just groaned.





stain


Sun Dec 30 2012


The foreign agents knocked on the door, but he didn't notice. He was too absorbed in his work. They knew he was there. Their surveillance was certain. They weren't about to break down the door. Their jurisdiction here was tenuous. They wanted to convince him to come willingly, so there would be less to explain. So they waited. One of them went to a coffee shop in town and then they relaxed in the arbor in back of his house and waited for him to come up for air. He was in the middle of a disassembly. First he pulled the large pieces off of one another with gloved hands, then he applied solvents and reagents to break them down further. Finally he put them in the nano-assembler, which allowed him to move individual particles. He had macros programmed so he could apply a few wide-sweeping filters, then he sorted individual molecules, zooming in and zooming out, over and over. He viewed what he was doing as handicrafts, not as geo-engineering, or terrorism, or activism. Not as research, nor innovation. Not even as an avocation, much less a calling. Barely a hobby, just a few projects. But he had gotten things dirty. His creations had not been designed to escape, but then again, none of them had been designed not to. Who was going to clean things up? Was absolution possible for the stain?





refractive index


Mon Dec 31 2012


The mortgage had swelled to unsustainable proportions. How to best chisel away at it? I considered this as I lounged around the house in my swimming trunks. At least I had the excuse that today was a holiday. I liked to lounge around in swimming trunks because they combined both under and outer wear: a two-in-one garment. And swimming trunks were indestructible. I tried to remember one pair I ever owned that had actually worn out. Of all that I have ever had I either outgrew them, growing taller into youth or wider into middle age; or I simply lost them. Maybe one could have grown moldy, forgotten in a gym locker? But then I would have just washed it with bleach. Imperishable, but not incorruptible. But back to my finances. I constructed in my mind a decision tree of all my possible budgeting decisions. I made it a hypergraph, since unforseeable windfalls or expenses could conceivably lead from one decision point to any other. Of course I had to weight each edge with probability. Once I constructed this graph I imagined it as a crystal lattice, and I wondered what would be its refractive index. Because take the primal emotion of joy at being alive, and apply that refractive index, and that's my mood right now.





January 2013




tideland




Tue Jan 01 2013


Yes, the categorizations the guild puts people into are a bit rocky. Bulky, we admit. But we know that they are necessary. Without them, with the liberalization some have argued for, the creators would spend too much energy choosing contributors rather than creating. This is the function the guild fulfills, to relieve this burden. In his case, his health was being metered and his energies measured against a sample mass. He received his results by fax. He could sit there and chew on his talentlessness, or he cold try to calculate the permutations that might get him something more than what he had now. He could make some progress, but nothing would ever get him out of his professional tideland.





subjectivity


Wed Jan 02 2013


A woman tries to talk her ex-boyfriend out of volunteering for experimental brain surgery. Their race is immortal. There's little chance he will die from the procedure, but they're not sure how he might be affected. They need volunteers to further the science. Eventually they will discover how to reverse any damage. By that time maybe his life will be worth returning to.





yellow snake


Thu Jan 03 2013


The yellow snake was rolling against our vehicle, but there was never any transfer of momentum. The snake would touch, twist, then arch away, and coil again against us. I thought that our or progress might become unstable, but the drivers told me not to worry. Which is not to say that they themselves didn't worry. It might just be more trouble for them if I did. I tried to content myself to let them do any worrying that was necessary. I would look out at the snake periodically during the voyage. Was it becoming longer? I tried to take pictures to compare, but the attendants stopped me, saying photographs were not allowed. I didn't think that could be enforced, but on the other hand they seemed to be doing a good job of enforcing it on me.





thesaurus of injury


Fri Jan 04 2013


She started collating all of her bruises with the retorts that inspired them, and from this was born a dictionary or thesaurus of injury. She took pictures of them all, tagged them with their new meanings, and posted them online. A year later, after she had left that relationship and moved on, she discovered that her photos had been copied onto a fork/merge of wiktionary and urban dictionary, and that gangs of kids were using them to communicate with each other by hurting themselves.





sift


Sat Jan 05 2013


Like a rooster watching a snake eat its hens, the watchman hid in the corner of the barrack and watched the infiltrator go from bed to bed and kill his comrades. When the intruder saw the watchman he paused, and not wanting a challenge, but sensing his paralysis, just put his finger to his mouth and walked out the door. From that moment on, the watchman knew that the rest of his life would simply be a sieve for his shame and fear, that it would wash through it again and again. They were so fine by the time he appeared before the judge that he could rub them between his fingers. They mixed so well they were almost sweet.





flap


Sun Jan 06 2013


It came out at the civil trial for the wrongful death suit that the policewoman who had killed the agitator was carrying the child of the rich young candidate whose election rally the agitator was trying to disrupt.





cap


Mon Jan 07 2013


We used geometric ratios based on the shape of the calendar to plan our surplus rations. Then we tried to match our population growth to the surplus. The plan was precarious, which aggravated the usually benevolent old man. For the right mushroom he would give a hint to where he had locked up the proceeds. Don't bother asking the clumsy woman to reduce them. She will try to show off, which will just embarrass everyone.





end products


Tue Jan 08 2013


He had a whistle made of jet. He did not like the tone and tried to shorten it but shattered it. He went back to the barber he had bought it from to see where he might get a replacement. The barber was hosing down the floor of his shop, absently watching the swirling hair and shampoo rinse. The only thing the barber had for him was a book of proverbs.





supply


Wed Jan 09 2013


When they could feel the house start to shudder they gathered in the closet under the stairs. They heard a great ripping noise which they could only imagine was the roof coming off. The girl started to hyperventilate. The boy imagined all of his stuff flying out into the air, and wished he had tied everything down with a net. But what would hold down the net.





sign of approval


Thu Jan 10 2013


While on the privateer he was infected with a bacterium which gelatinized his adam's apple. His voice came out in a soft warble. The chemicals they used for disinfection collapsed his larynx completely, turning him into a mute.





absolute


Fri Jan 11 2013


Our childish expansion into the new area necessitated foraging, which we did in zigzag patterns. The wild tubers we brought back were infested with grubs. We scraped these off and crushed them, which produced a mooing which we could hear over the glaciation.





throwing feigned


Sat Jan 12 2013


The island was dull, and seemed to be sucking the light from its surroundings. There seemed to be a shadow surrounding it, with no clouds overhead. The running lights of the ships that were already near the shore blinked off. Then the superstructure rising above their decks was thrown down. Now it seemed to them that the pall surrounding the island must be the rain of a squall, with violent winds to cause such damage. But still they could see no cloud. The water around them started to foam.





sea monks


Sun Jan 13 2013


We were nineteen stranded there. We had no clubs so we contrived a method of working as a team to corral, wrestle and finally bludgeon to death with our hands the seals that shared the island with us. It was in several of our minds how applicable this method would be if ever the seals abandoned the place.





atomizer


Mon Jan 14 2013


He developed an atomizer attachment which he presumed would greatly enhance the operation of the vacuum cleaner. Unfortunately the particles tended to gather in the machine's moving parts and then recombine in unexpected ways.





quench


Tue Jan 15 2013


We built the house where it would have the most convenient access to water. We eschewed the village well for a nearby stream, which turned out to be a mistake. A fish which made the water unpalatable flourished there. Though an invasive species, it was also protected as endangered.





submit


Wed Jan 16 2013


At thirteen he was more eloquent than anyone else we knew. He won several speech prizes and while in Washington for one of these contests was courted to be a speech writer by a congressman's campaign manager.





recall


Thu Jan 17 2013


The children gravitated toward the most ancient equipment on the playground. All of the most popular games and make-believe centered around the old equipment. The games around the new equipment seemed empty, false, perhaps because they were promoted by one of the less popular kids who was using them to make a bid for more influence.





calm


Fri Jan 18 2013


Her lack of confidence was allayed by one of her teachers, who taught her that as long as she remained calm she could face anything. With that advice she taught herself some relaxation techniques that allowed her to concentrate enough to make the winning cross-shot at the big soccer game, which granted her a local celebrity that she still encounters returning for her mother's funeral decades later.





climatologist


Sat Jan 19 2013


He kept a coconut palm in his room and then replaced his bed with a hammock. He thought it debonair. But then again he was fifteen. He called himself 'the intemperate' because he thought it was a synonym for 'tropical'. His little brother caught him drinking and he had to think of a way to keep him quiet.





exchange of opinions


Sun Jan 20 2013


Arguing was his favorite form of exercise. When he had enough mental stimulation he would pull a pneumatic siren out of his handbag which would usually make the disagreement physical.





seeds of compromise


Mon Jan 21 2013


The seeds of compromise are in every disagreement, but we rarely take the time to look. For myself, I always try to empathize with my opponents by picturing them eating breakfast. I can never think of anyone eating breakfast as contemptible. Lunch, yes. Dinner, definitely. Somehow breakfast reveals a vulnerability to me, even if it's false.





wait time


Tue Jan 22 2013


The bureaucracy applied data management strategies from computer science, including sorting algorithms and caching techniques, to the queues of clients waiting to see a clerk.

I swear I wrote this idea before I typed "kafka" and "queue" into Google and found kafka.apache.org: "Kafka is intended to be a single queuing platform that can support both offline and online use cases."; Honest Injun!





nuke and pave


Wed Jan 23 2013


The government decided to clearcut and pave with gravel a vast area surrounding the nuclear disaster site, in order to drive out squatter farmers who were smuggling out contaminated produce.





intent to reprimand


Thu Jan 24 2013


Behind the curtain, while you were giving your lecture, I made love to your wife. I imitated your hoary visage with a gray wig. She must have known it wasn't you. Perhaps she prepared the excuse that she thought you had employed me to give the lecture in your place. Later she told me you never mentioned it, though it was clear you knew.





belled


Fri Jan 25 2013


As I took the ear from the stalk I heard a tinkling. The knife had little bells hanging from the hilt, which jingled with every motion, every stab and every withdrawal. After less than half a dozen quick thrusts the drone retreated a little and floated up. It sprayed me with a secretion which not only prevented my blood from coagulating in my wounds, but also served as a physical signature, since as it was unique to this drone it identified it as the first responder.





melliferous


Sat Jan 26 2013


As part of his efforts to eradicate the bees nesting under the eaves of his house, he programmed a swarm of nanobots to remove the nectar from all the flowers in a five-mile radius. He controlled them using the techniques of radio-assisted navigation. He found in trying to make sure his bots weren't attacked by the bees that he had to make the bots mimic the bee's behavior somewhat, and in designing algorithms to do that he discovered a new area of set theory, which he called 'Imitated Well-Ordering'.





take on


Sun Jan 27 2013


As she grew more thirsty, she found it easier to calmly order her thoughts for the debate, but harder to talk. As the season progressed, and she argued for now one point of view, now the opposite, she became more apathetic, until she was impressed by the spark of passion in a young woman on an opposing team in the finals. Asking around, she found that the young woman had killed her brother a few years before in an accident.





three body problem


Mon Jan 28 2013


When she was twelve she had an intense crush on one of her older brother's friends. They all teased him quite a bit. Perhaps his being marked out in this way was one of the things she was drawn to. One of the nicknames they had for him was 'the personification of the finite-dimensional'. She never did figure out what they meant. She remembered it when she was old enough to study cardinality in math class, but by that time they had all gone away to college or moved away, and her brother was dead.





milk-cap


Tue Jan 29 2013


When the two brothers visited the burned out husk of their house, barely a week later, they found mushrooms already growing on the charred timbers that leaned away from the corners of where the walls used to be. Eldridge knelt and plucked one of the mushrooms from a cluster on the remains of the front door frame. He squeezed it between his fingers, and a white liquid oozed out from between the gills underneath the cap, then ran down his fingers. He thought, "This is the blood that could not flow that night because it was boiled away or scorched dry."





alliance


Wed Jan 30 2013


He was warned off of the libel suit but went forward anyway. The defendant used an unexpected loophole: those engaged in government-sponsored propaganda are immune from charges of slander.





reacher


Thu Feb 31 2013


He cast his mind upon invention like a wave upon the shore, trying to devise a device that would do it for him, but in the end he had to hire someone, a personal valet, to constantly apply the prescription cream to his skin. For ten months he lived this way.





February 2013




granulated




Fri Feb 01 2013


The calling card was a picture of four fish, sitting naked on a little cloud, tattooed on a piece of dried parchment. I had a hard time convincing my wife it was pig skin and not human. The drive-by reinforced the fears of my wife and concerns of my assistants. Our ferment rooms were no longer meeting the service agreement.





crossbreed


Sat Feb 02 2013


The co-chair urged us to break in and debase ourselves. My sedative wore off before the others and I wandered down the hall to the moderator's office, where the source code for the simulation exercise was lying in a folder on the desk. Near the back was a list titled "double agents / compromised / split sympathies". The only name I recognized was the co-chair. The other co-chair.





reinforcement


Sun Feb 03 2013


He made himself a hasty pudding of rice, milk and onions. The whiteness of the meal seemed to concatenate with the snow outside to form a proposition of whiteness according to a grammar of color. He nibbled at the pudding and tried to translate this proposition into human thought. It seemed to be comparing his life to blotter paper in some way, but he wasn't quite enough of a master of words to take it into a statement in English.





floor model


Mon Feb 04 2013


After spending two weeks in the special holiday display fronting the sidewalk, a model for a dress shop wanted to go back to working private showings in the back rooms. She felt herself as shop-worn, the way posters faded after spending months in the sunlight of the store window. She could even handle the guy who came in three times a week to shop for lingerie but never bought anything. At least she could form a defense based on a judgement about the observer. The anonymity of a public she could see left her feeling more exposed.





goodbye kiss


Tue Feb 05 2013


On top of his dresser was a wooden box with a gray cover full of tickets. They were travel tickets: for busses, planes, trains, and even boats. Every one of them was a trip he had taken away from a woman. He kept them as reminders of the goodbye kiss that preceded each embarkation. The ink on each was a little smudged. He liked to think that the kiss had somehow melted it a little, but it was because he occasionally drew them out of the box and kissed the tickets themselves. An observer might think this was an attempt to expiate whatever heartbreak or abandonment he had inflicted, but no. The women did not exist for him, only the tickets did, as tokens for the final kiss. He planned for this kiss from the moment he met a new woman. He held it in his mind as a goal the way that other men might picture the woman nude and in bed with him. He however relished instead that farewell kiss and the severing of all ties that was wrapped up in it, and the way that it held a renunciation of all commitments.





coordination


Wed Feb 06 2013


The homeless woman dropped into combat suspected she was to be used as cannon fodder. She found a break in the live fence and announced the strategy to the vegetable foragers on the other side. They mistrusted her, coming as she did from an environment of total quality management.





guilt trip


Thu Feb 07 2013


Shared image problems created an accord between the plutocracies when nothing else could. They stopped trying to extort each other. At the celebration of their new understanding several people were able to escape in the smoke.





autumn palette


Fri Feb 08 2013


Angela detested the peaceful deliberation of those in charge. She craved an arbitrary passion as something she could legitimately set herself against. Her new room-mate loosened her bundle and gave the room a contemplative sniff. A trilling of notes sounded in Angela's head, and she knew that she would be channeling her restless energy into jealousy.





Marlowe lives


Sat Feb 09 2013


Christopher Marlowe is not stabbed above the eye in an argument over a bill. He does not report to the Privy Council upon hearing of his arrest. Instead, upon hearing of the arrest of Thomas Kyd, Marlowe immediately flees over the Channel to the Low Countries, and then writes to Shakespeare, who is on the road with the acting company of Pembroke's Men. Shakespeare then enters London in disguise and partly because of the disruption of the plague is able to infiltrate the government and find out who is orchestrating the persecution of writers by posting anonymous tracts which slander foreigners. We could make it a Doctor Who episode by having the villain be a time-traveling alien. Who happens to wreak havoc during a later century under the adopted identity of Ben Affleck.





commendation


Sun Feb 10 2013


Upon receiving the packet the captain sat down and read the official correspondence: "We commend your use of the Southern Ocean, but ask that you give advance notice whenever you periodically cast adrift your junk. It would be a shame to have to revoke your license. Of course all of these difficulties could be overlooked if you were a little more eager in your polygamy."





heat exchange


Mon Feb 11 2013


Alan worked at the geothermal power plant. They were having trouble. All of the computer models worked. He built a small physical model, took it down to the vents and let it run for a week. He saw it develop similar problems. It turned out that there were trace elements in the steam coming up from the earth, which tended to magnetize and/or demagnetize the components of the generator. They would have to redesign the plant to use a heat exchanger instead of steam direct from the vents. He was called to testify at a council meeting which was discussing the cost of the redesign. At the mid-day break a woman on the council invited him to lunch and they got into an argument about his testimony.





discourse


Tue Feb 12 2013


Bernoulli was in the sauna when one of the other members of the club came in and took the opportunity to offer his opinions on the slanders against Bernoulli in the press.





grass widow


Wed Feb 13 2013


While her husband was in prison she made her bed out of balsam fir branches. She made sculptures, and enameled them in precious metals. She was asked to weigh her fidelity in carats.





enskied


Thu Feb 14 2013


Once exalted, I lost my balance. I felt a failure at politics, but was told my purpose was mainly dilatory. I knew at least not to equate brilliance with realization. Reflection has more than one meaning, after all. My bestowers excluded me. I had been fallen upon.





discredit


Fri Feb 15 2013


His production forecasts were off, by more and more each month. He believed someone was discrediting him, but after studying the workflows on the shop floor he discovered the configuration of the machinery would always prevent achieving a certain level of output. There was no way that configuration would change unless some of the equipment was replaced, say because of an accident. He began planning sabotage.





disappearing act


Sat Feb 16 2013


The magic trick was extended too far. What we did to its forehead has made it a beast, if it wasn't one before. Cover it with a tarp. Cut it up and put it in a bag. We can examine it next semester as part of our studies. Our stepmother will not be pleased. She's the one that will have to iron this all out.





title


Sun Feb 17 2013


She had no pen, so she dipped a seam ripper in one of the dyes and wrote out a list of her possessions on a scrap of excess fabric. She was renting out a corner of a room. Was there something she could in turn rent out? She needed something she had title to. She started collecting pieces of trash and registering them with the property office.





volume


Mon Feb 18 2013


When I painted the special soundproof glitter on the playhouse, I didn't care about how much I was polluting. The playhouse grew warm, as the glitter also reflected heat. Well, accommodations vary. This was better than the polystyrene tent I had before. The robber frightened me so much I just gave it to him, like a present. Since then I have used found volumes, rather than create my own. My inspiration has left me.





exasperate


Tue Feb 19 2013


It was either an animal that had reproduced three times, or a robot that had rebuilt itself three times. This time it had eyes, though I had managed to pierce its stem. I lured it onto the grass tennis court where I managed to trick it into tangling itself in the net. I tied it up by the legs but I knew that wouldn't stop the fourth generation.





resinously


Wed Feb 20 2013


On the weekends I had a part time job serving as referee for surveillance contests. Most of the drones, cameras and disguised microphones were printed at home, or molded out of warm PLC, and then painted. The two top players were a locksmith and housewife, whose rivalry was growing extremely friendly.





intrusion


Mon Feb 25 2013


The soldiers forced us to take our cakes out of the ovens. They stomped our ovens flat. They took our fuel but left the food. We ate the cakes half cooked. After our half-raw repast, we gathered more fuel and wondered what kind of cooking gear we should use: hard to break, or easy to fix.





devastating


Thu Feb 21 2013


Upon applying brief pressure to the diaphragm, the room fell silent. Then we could hear the rootworm crunching through the floorboards beneath us. It was the dissidents' trick to make us indisposed, their plot to overturn us through snaky humiliation. We looked forward to savoring the miscarriage of their plans.





dwell on


Fri Feb 22 2013


Their rivalry grew less and less sporting, culminating in a liberal use of manure. Their guardianship was then divided, and they were sent to separate schools. A year or two after graduating they landed at the same company.





knock out of shape


Sat Feb 23 2013


"Well," he said, "I can't really appraise the place until you mow the _______ lawn." He was quite rude. I didn't mention the claims that were already upon it, and he didn't ask. I began to realize that the insurance policy would pay more than any buyer would be willing to offer, but I had to act fast before the appraiser finished his work and it became the basis for the insurance. In fact he had already gotten too far. I had to get him out of the way.





tremble


Sun Feb 24 2013


I was riding a bird when he began to melt. He was some kind of native Icarus, demonstrating a weakness inherent to his race. Good only for short hops, because you never knew how ripe they were. Once he was completely reduced, his bones could be ground up into a delicious spice. So I was stranded, but could be eating well. I tried to remember if this was a dream.





fat finger


Tue Feb 26 2013


Once software was recognized as sentient, destruction of data became prosecutable under a number of assault-related charges, including rape and extending even to murder. A file backup using an out-of-date codec resulted in a kidnapping indictment.





discerning shades


Wed Feb 27 2013


A certain kind of trouble was endemic to the region. The formal decorations fostered a preponderance of armed citizens. I had affections for a strategist, but he was alert to other things, and interpreted the distortions in my behavior to ambition.





determinatives


Thu Feb 28 2013


He had a theory that mass communication was not a sentient animal, not a machine, and was not governed by an evolutionary process. Memes did not act like genes. It was more basic than that. It was chemical. When he went on trial he was invited to test his theories on the panel of jurists. Just as with chemistry, at such a small scale, he said, it was more a problem of physics. Introducing a distorting field could control the outcome.





March 2013




partaker




Fri Mar 01 2013


He pretended to the head of the household, but their arrangement was never formalized. For her they were merely cohabitants. I will bring him up short one day, she thought. It hadn't happened yet, but for his birthday she was preparing a dinner of insects. She looked outside at the swirling snow. It was like a diaphanous gown discarded by some exotic burlesque.





electrocidal




Sat Mar 02 2013


His slave dealing had left him with bundles of scepters, gifts from his partner nations, which he played with in the water, making pretend they were torpedoes. He left them for a week, and the water dried into puddles around them. All the puddles were scummed over but one.





precede




Sun Mar 03 2013


What should have been just a fender-bender in the airport express parking somehow bore through the trunk of my car and set the new Christmas tree on fire. It's now a hot mess, but more importantly dealing with it delayed me long enough to miss the arrival of my kid's flight. For whatever reason he didn't wait around for me or try to contact me and is now wandering the city.





award alphabetical




Mon Mar 04 2013


The objective we had set ourselves, of advancement, turned us however gradually into smick-smacking lickspittles with no force of command, no energizing authoritative spirit left to direct even ourselves, much less others. And so we were ready pawns to be placed new on the board by an entering outsider: a bespectacled contemplator who had discovered the correct keys to crank up an exacerbated order.





contend for decay




Tue Mar 05 2013


"I replaced your blood with that of someone infected with a parasite! Ha! I win!"

"Ha, but its lifecycle is disrupted by transfusion! See, they eject! You lose!"





dismission




Wed Mar 06 2013


The electron shell, forged by the ladybird, was used as a muzzle by her named heir, an interloper and opportunistic lover at the end of her life. Ladybird's children learned not to cry out, lest they were suffocated by that mouthpiece, but to kneel before the new scalloped ideology, in which everything became provisional.





sort




Thu Mar 07 2013


Before the augment, the elders were resigned to getting stuck in their arguments. All adjournments were indefinitely postponed. But now, the new numbering treats of them in gratified dribbles. As one of them said, the small insight flashed powerful like lightning that started in the rubbing of a sweater.





delegation




Fri Mar 08 2013


We were at the end of his route, so the nightsoil collector reached our house in the gloom of early dawn. Not only could we perchance see him when he came round, but also since he had visited almost everyone else, his plastic tanks were almost full. We could smell him coming. As we were in the shower, or cooking breakfast, we could smell the tang of chemical treatments overlaying the earthy robust odor of feces. We went to the town council to try to change the route, or switch the collection to the daytime, when we would be out of the house working and wouldn't mind the smell so much. We got nowhere. One of the commissioners, in order to study the problem, volunteered to stay at our home to evaluate how bad it was.





outstretched


Sat Mar 09 2013


I helped organize a foreign immunization drive with a new oral delivery system. The capsule would grow sweeter as you chewed it. This encouraged delivery of active agents into the bloodstream through the thin skin of the inner cheek. An investigative journalism probe revealed that the other chemicals packaged along with the immunization were designed to interact with a popular soft drink to increase desire for the drink. After that I struggled to find somewhere to settle down. My business partners eventually set me up with a job at an off track betting facility, but I had to fix bets for them and was under the thumb of a government regulator who knew my whole story.





the babble cure




Sun Mar 10 2013


The babbling cure for a long time was not taken seriously by the medical establishment. It was suspected to be taken from the healing ceremonies of evangelical and pentecostal churches. It did, in fact, recognize its debt to that tradition, but based its claims of efficacy on the linguistic research of how babies acquire language. Its proponents claimed that it unlocked centers of creativity that had therapeutic capabilities. It got picked up by the business publishing industry and barreled through skepticism to several boardrooms. Its popularity collapsed however when the President was caught on camera babbling during a national crisis.





susurration




Mon Mar 11 2013


Whenever he got amorous, he wanted to hear throat clearing and whispering. It turned her off but she liked that it turned him on. Bluetooth earphones were a compromise. They weren't perfect, since he couldn't hear her. Which raised the question: what was the point, pleasure or intimacy?





telepathy


Tue Mar 12 2013


His theory was that true telepathy had to be symmetrical, to such an extent that thoughts were indistinguishable as to which party they belonged. In fact, there was no way to determine by the thoughts themselves whether telepathy was occurring. It was possible however that external measurements could detect it.





at scale


Wed Mar 13 2013


Once we started to produce in quantity we discovered that it tended to get squat. We were able to pay homage to our favorite photographs from childhood. Once the season was over stagnation agglomerated and we had to marry off another of the women. We would be subject to such rises and falls until we received our regulatory baptism.





epistemology


Thu Mar 14 2013


I had to pull all of the plugs, all of the connectors, and deactivate the thorn drive. I was very worried. Not just that it hadn't worked. It had eaten a lot of power, which had gone somewhere. It had done something. But what? It was possible it had done something undetectable, or rather, for any detector that could possibly look for it, it had changed the way that detector worked. Or changed the scale any detector would use. But so what? If it was undetectable, didn't that mean by definition it couldn't have any bad effects? I had trouble thinking it through. I was still troubled.





quick sweep


Fri Mar 15 2013


We brought in a natural philosopher as a consultant to help us comply with the new clean nature ordinances. He had the sordid reputation among the workers of strangling songbirds in glass tourniquets, and when he arrived with his spurs and harness jingling, they thought it was the tinkle of the murderous glass instruments in the pockets of his saddlebags. He tried to win them over with a new type of broom fashioned from willow branches, but once they discovered he was the only survivor of a capsized vessel he never shook the nickname of Doctor Massacre.





monocline


Sat Mar 16 2013


We were unable to afford the budget for a doorkeeper, and so the depletion of equipment from the lab was a continuing, unstoppable phenomenon, like erosion. In fact one of us published a paper on the comparison. It was received with the expected mild good humor by everyone except one criminologist, whom it made irate.





orchard


Sun Mar 17 2013


The people were divided by race. Some of the races could be differentiated, told apart by physical characteristics, but that didn't always work. The races intermarried nowadays. But what hadn't changed was the tolerance of each race for a certain varieties of fruit. A mixed child could be assigned to one race or the other based upon what she could eat. The races were paired with corresponding fruit. The races would never be equal, some said, until the fruits were bred together. But the genetic separation and matching was done in an earlier age, and if the knowledge to undo it had ever existed it was gone now. None could decipher the puzzle, so the separation lived on in potential if not in practice.





laxity


Mon Mar 18 2013


For a long time it was called the dwarf age, not because of the physical size of the people, but because of the size of their ideas. Historians had even wondered if there was some miasma or other environmental agent that actually stunted people's thinking in that era. However recent discoveries have led some scholars to theorize that during this time, two kingdoms agreed to blunt their own progress in the name of peace. This was after a particularly devastating war, so they were already set back economically and technologically before they decided on maintaining a homeostasis. Fragments of texts thought to be native to far-flung cultures are now understood to have come from a library which was the receptacle for the fruits of pure contemplation to which the kingdoms devoted themselves during this interbellum. The library must have been destroyed once the practical arts progressed enough to make it easy to do so.





pruning


Tue Mar 19 2013


The security guard at the museum was caught altering one of the exhibits. He was tight-lipped during the internal investigation, but once he was formally charged and brought to court, his lawyer revealed that he was working at the behest of the artist.





treat


Wed Mar 20 2013


HE: "I compiled and annotated all of your petulancies, in text notes, sound and video. It's two terabytes."

SHE: "Imagine if all children were born blind, and they grew up not knowing about this thing called sight. Not knowing colors, except in an abstract way. An entire sense passing out of the world. That's what it is living with you."





seal


Thu Mar 21 2013


Pregnancy turned off the production of milk. New mothers had to give their children to another to feed.





hollowed out


Fri Mar 22 2013


Our lofty indolent games teach us why the sky system embraces the enemy. Those not satisfied with those lessons are invited to row out to sea. One year we ran out of boats.





upright plow


Sat Mar 23 2013


In her compromised position, she was only able to communicate with vowels. But they had been seeing each other enough that he understood her. She was affirming the public opinion, which he found implausible. But she sat back, wiped off her mouth and went to the piano. She played the popular protest chant, and then again with the words of the secret hymn of his old fraternity. It was enough to authenticate the conspiracy for him. He saw his hopes dashed to the ground.





depletion


Sun Mar 24 2013


The battlewagons were launched prematurely, before all of their armaments were completed. The political situation had deteriorated faster than expected. Some preferred to say built up rather than deteriorated. They were bogged down in the sleet, so by the time they reached the field their armaments were ready. But it was too late. With a purplish flutter the defenders needles sighed into the siege ranks, each carrying its dose of sickness.





turn in a circle


Mon Mar 25 2013


Some say vengeance should be served cold, nut ideally it should be temperature-resistant. We knew we needed to support each other, so we gathered at the municipal executive board meeting. We formed a circle around them. They huddled together, then two split from the others and said they would join us. We let them in the circle but they betrayed us, opening the circle for the rest of the board and then escaping themselves.





soldiership


Tue Mar 26 2013


I tried not to blame my loss on his deception. I tried to examine my own behavior. I couldn't decide if I lacked endeavor, or if I was too captured by the allure of the turquoise prize. But I couldn't help wondering if there was something about the very game itself that was unfair. Once the snow melted, the hollowed out drift would disappear off the playground and all claims on it would be irrelevant. A new game would have to be played to claim territory again. So our mistress had decreed. I decided I must think of a new game of my own and somehow get it adopted for that contest.





harlem blues


Wed Mar 27 2013


The singer stood on stage, in front of the microphone stand, barefoot, wearing a hoodie. "I'm wearing a sweatshirt because this song gives me the chills," she told the audience, and gave a little laugh. The only other person from the band onstage was the keyboard player sitting at the grand piano. As she sang the audience in the front row watched her slowly tap her toes.





plateau


Thu Mar 28 2013


The kingdom on the plateau ruled the plains below. Not because of their physical elevation, though that helped, but because of the crops that would grow on the plateau and nowhere else. They traded the crops for silver, which they then used to trade for weapons and science from far off lands, lands over the mountains and across the desert. The best minds of the plains were bent on relocating the crop, getting it to grow somewhere else. Maybe it could even be improved by a warm climate. Then someone on the plain understood that they had one resource the plateau did not: access between the plateau and its distant trading partners. They closed all the roads and established tolls.





atmospheric moderation


Fri Mar 29 2013


He had first encountered the dog one of the times he returned to the body of his first victim. The dog had been there, licking the bones. The dog now appeared out of the dust. As he caressed its neck the dust fell off in clumps. The dog's knowing look somewhat relieved his feeling that he was being berated by the very air. As the dust settled it seemed to grow thicker. He could perhaps avoid it getting into his lungs by standing up, but that would make him visible to the pursuing lascars. They loomed at the cloudy edges of visibility, painted white by the dust. They looked like they were dressed as skeletons for a parade.





feminizer


Sat Mar 30 2013


When the emitter died, so did our feminization ray. Our userbase was loyal, but to the product, to the idea, not to us. When a rival launched a better product they all switched. Hell, *I* switched. I abandoned my team. But realistically, where were we going to find another emitter? So I was even more surprised than anyone else when my old team launched a new version, that didn't use an emitter at all. It worked by some sort of induction.





implant


Sun Mar 31 2013


With no men, they bred special plants to beget children. Before long they figured out how to put wombs on the plants, and grew children in gardens. Then when they had to populate continents, and planets, they grew fields. Some didn't want to do it that way. They thought the bond between mother and child too important, and that the process was good for the mother as well. They split off to become a separate race. Two or three small wars were fought between them, then the conflict stood simmering as a series of terrorist attacks.





April 2013




wake




Mon Apr 01 2013


Mother didn't like my climbing the stone steps up to the lip of the fountain where our pets had thrown themselves in to drown. She finally filled it with earth and planted a garden there. Still I climbed and sat there, but it made me more sad to see it blocked up with plantstuff and soil. What chance was there now of the animals coming back up alive again?





carved out


Tue Apr 02 2013


Lost in the hills he came upon a castle, whose master lived alone. Sparrows and titmouses were all he could breed, and all he ate. The guest feared his bones were growing as fragile as the birds he consumed. His plans to leave always found delay. His host warned him that he had not left the world, but rather the reverse. The world had left them behind and it was no use trying to find it again.





everlast


Wed Apr 03 2013


He woke sweating from a dream in which his granddaughter had the eyelids of a toad. He rose from his bed and walked out in the dark to add the salt of his tears to that with which the armies had sowed his fields.





enduring


Thu Apr 04 2013


His mom didn't like him associating with that lot. They spent their time just messing around. But when the city was buried by a volcano and dug up centuries later, it was their works that survived.





crash mob


Fri Apr 05 2013


Our company had invited a number of our clients to the ceremony at which we were to receive an award. Before going into the auditorium we gathered on the tarmac for photos. There is where the vehicle lost control and started a a chain reaction. None of us could dodge both the flying components and the spilled, burning fuel. We carried scars which, when we recognized them on each other in the following years, invoked feelings of brotherhood and shame.





brewing


Sat Apr 06 2013


He made up for his peevishness by brewing honeyed wine and throwing parties. He wound up gathering around him even-tempered people. Anyone as prickly as he was couldn't stand him. One of these set out to steal his companions by brewing a better wine. The amused group of friends who were the prize enjoyed the delicious rivalry.





reside in cruelty


Tue Apr 07 2013


Most of the time he was the calmest person in any situation, so Celine couldn't understand why sometimes he descended into unthinking tantrums. She finally understood when she met his family and saw how cruel and manipulative his younger sister was. Throwing a tantrum was the only way he could wrest control from her. Celine planned to demonstrate to him that his sister could be dominated in other ways. It would also be a test to see where his loyalties lay.





cinerarium


Mon Apr 08 2013


The daughter who came in from out of town after his death agreed to have him cremated but refused to let his ashes be mixed with others in the communal cinerarium of the church he had recently joined.





signature club


Tue Apr 09 2013


He rushed to victims' aid with a wooden cudgel which had a peculiar knot in the wood that resembled, he said, a phoenix, but even those he saved admitted looked like a crow taking a crap. Maybe nobody ever told him that, but anyway he made it his symbol and wore it not on his chest but on a bicycle flag, the staff of which he sewed into his shirt. He was inspired by the medieval Japanese soldiers in Kurosawa's Ran.





award


Wed Apr 10 2013


Whenever he felt shame, he had a psychosomatic reaction that produced a rash on his cheek in the shape of a crescent moon. She thought it was the most beautiful thing about him, and did all she could to produce it as often as possible.





wedding guest


Thu Apr 11 2013


I was surprised to see the bride sporting the 'college trim'. The wedding photographer seemed stoned. He kept holding up the camera and taking his finger OFF of the shutter button at the last minute, muttering to himself, "reFRACtive!!!!" A separate videography crew showed up later to film the couple riding off on horses, so maybe it was okay. Maybe he was just another guest, with a really expensive camera. And a bored assistant. Though I guess that could have been his date. Before the meat disappeared I managed to sneak some into a freezer bag from my purse and snuck out to my car, where I had guiltily left my lynx with a window cracked open. When I opened the door he rocketed past me and towards the horses.





uproot


Fri Apr 12 2013


After a minor typo was pointed out in his proposal, he gathered up the paper copies he had distributed at the beginning of the meeting, tore them to pieces, and walked out. I saw a knowing glance pass between two others.





revitalize


Sat Apr 13 2013


We looked out on the crowd and saw a lot of southern hairstyles. We started to get embarassed, but she inhaled and colorized the atmosphere in her lungs before belting out a yodel about the monetization of yodelling.





glossonomy


Sun Apr 14 2013


He went to the slave market to find someone who could speak both of the pidgin languages of the area but he had a hard time, both with the slave dealer and even with the slaves he presented, agreeing on what languages he needed. The languages went by several names even within each language, depending on things like who you were speaking to, and, it seemed, the time of day.





in defense of freedom


Mon Apr 15 2013


Agents from the pirate kingdom infiltrated the battleship in order to forestall a mutiny there. Such an influx of masterless sailors might unbalance their anarchic utopia.





romance literature


Tue 16 Apr 2013


Genes for sexual expression were switched off by default. Citizens had to apply to have them switched on again. Normally this was part of a permanent switch to breeding status with its curtailed rights. However he had applied for a temporary activation as part of a research grant.





counterpoise


Wed Apr 17 2013


The offspring of my unexpected but long-term guest were easily frightened and would hide in the garden while I was tending it. The sumptuous gas ejected from the machine I used to firm up the snow brought them out again. I continued my negotiations with their parent to extract essential oils from them.





reentry


Thu Apr 18 2013


After the mission was aborted the spaceship seemed to gain in elegance. Many claimed it was radiant with its own light. It was re-employed as an inspirational and aspirational tool and taken on tour. Over a few years it followed a descending trajectory of museums, then schools, then fairs: state, county, neighborhood. It finally wound up as an aquarium in a beachfront restaurant.





patch


Fri Apr 19 2013


The blinking lights on the trees notified us that our yearly install was due. The upgrade equipment was on the upper floor of the granary. Betsy usually baked crumb cake specially for that day. We weren't especially careful about getting the crumbs off the equipment. That year dad was sick and the brothers argued about the correct procedure.





musical foundation


Sat Apr 20 2013


A graduate student in the galactic empire of Asimov's Foundation series develops a corollary branch of Hari Seldon's psychohistory which allows him to predict the future development of punk rock. He is unable to create sound reproductions of the music, but his equations are accurate enough for him to write incredibly insightful album reviews which he schedules for release thousands of years in advance.





impearl


Sun Apr 21 2013


In his orchard he grew a fruit the juice of which allowed jewelists to fuse two or more pearls together in arbitrary designs. A neighboring lord tried to extort some of his profits, and the farmer called in support from the international network of jewel traders.





exosites


Mon Apr 22 2013


Currents within the endoplasmic reticulum resemble an accretion disc, which limited the binding sites available on each protein. The new drug produced a magnetic field which disrupted the accretion disc to allow for new types of bonds. Angular momentum was still a problem.





deep-freeze


Tue Apr 23 2013


"Make sure the urn is galvanized," she told the undertaker. "I don't want to have to deal with what happened last time."





shamefaced


Wed Apr 24 2013


Doctors eventually traced the reason that he so frequently looked embarrassed even though he didn't feel it. It was because of a malformation of the bones of his inner ear. After the corrective surgery he had trouble negotiating people's new reactions to him.





tame


Thu Apr 25 2013


Every Saturday she ventured to tame the anthropocentric anger. The butterfly citizen's assertions provided the advertizers with denegation, but she strived for reflection. It was easy to get disjointed.





fox


Fri Apr 26 2013


The elderly fox could no longer swim across the river. He was not strong enough to fight against the currents. He couldn't find any food on this side of the river. He came upon a den of baby foxes, and ate one before the mother returned and fought him off. She chased him into the river and he was washed downstream before he could get to shore again. He worked his way upriver, digging under the snow to eat moss and grass. After some weeks he came upon the same litter. Their mother had crossed the river which had since become swollen. She had been gone for a few days. The pups had grown, however, and were no longer small enough for him to defeat.





carrion


Sat Apr 27 2013


We woke early. We had to carry the supplies upriver by mid-day the next day. That's when the expedition was due. We came within sight of the outpost at dusk and sent a runner ahead to announce our arrival. We paused to wait for him but when he didn't come back we camped for the night.





collusion


Sun Apr 28 2013


He stammered when he tried to explain the purchase to his wife. He had more confidence explaining the existence of evil to his parishioners. The specter of prison hung over every conversation he had with her.





struck


Mon Apr 29 2013


The mother tigress grew sick and her teats were bloated with milk. Birds came to drink from the pools of milk spilled next to her dead cubs, and sat and preened themselves on her flanks as they heaved with her labored breathing. Back at the castle they gave up the search and lowered their flags in mourning.





protuberancies


Tue Apr 30 2013


Her garden cycled. Small hills grew and then receded every month. Over the years it had been studied by geologists, weapons researchers, and sought after by women with fertility issues. She had catered to and profited off of all of them. Now she was retired and operated it purely as a decorative garden, open to the public.





May 2013




scedastic




Wed May 01 2013


The excretions were very painful. Not when they built up into giant pustules, but when they were released. Usually it works the opposite way:a swelling is painful and the draining and release of pressure is a relief. The press blamed the outbreak on poor mathematical models. More funding was promised for statistical education.





divvy up


Thu May 02 2013


We decided which gods we would be - who would embody which forces and attributes - over carbonated drinks and greasy food served on stiff paper. It could have been one of the games some of us used to play, except that it would affect the daily lives of millions of people. One or two of us would argue that what we were doing wouldn't really make a difference, that similar practices would emerge regardless of our decisions. But they went along after having said their piece. Personally I believed that it did matter. I took it seriously.





hogger


Fri May 03 2013


The farmer bred bearded hogs. The meat was unbelievable. The taste was unique. The factory tried to synthesize it. They bought quantities and quantities. They drove up the price. One year they bought everything the farmer put on the market, then froze it in their labs. Thereafter they bought a little each year to test against their frozen stock to make sure it hadn't gone bad. They were able to clone one of the hogs. They synthesized meat with the same dna, but the taste was never quite right. There must have been some environmental factors, such as diet and maybe more, that provided the taste.





massacre


Sat May 04 2013


Although they stopped fighting, the enemy demanded that we count coup on them before they would surrender as prisoners. It was exhausting. It took two days.





collaborator


Sun May 05 2013


The double agent, jaundiced from years of poisons and antidotes, was instrumental in bringing about the annexation of the Sunrise Kingdom. The bureaucrats there made it a condition of capitulation that he be killed. He agreed. He fully understood their position. He had done the negotiating.





filmstrip


Mon May 06 2013


The older folks said that the projector used to turn on at odd times. But it hadn't done so in decades. Suddenly it sprang to life, with scenes of frankly disgusting salaciousness. It was a broadcast from a blackmailer who failed to account for relativistic time dilation.





mortmain


Tue May 07 2013


His defense was novel: the state could not seize the property, because as part of the last disaster recovery it had been recognized as belonging to the tornado. Any future disposition would depend on whether the tornado returned and its actions could be interpreted.





think group


Wed May 08 2013


The first task for the administrator's assistant was to individualize the holy man joke for each teacher. It must be some kind of test, she thought. And she must be failing. She hoped she was failing.





meliorator


Thu May 09 2013


I took a look at the pan of sauce he was basting the meat with. In the center was a clump of material, like the stellar disk at the center of a galaxy. Was it chopped garlic? Onions? I decided not to ask. He was telling a story of his life at the monastery. "They thought they could cure the heresy by erasing it. They destroyed the letters, they forbad speaking of it. But heresy, once it becomes a state of mind, is also a state of body. Posture, tone, gait... all transmitted the contagion."





